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Si. George's College

IZOHowland Ave,
Toronto, Canada

It is with deep gratitude and affection

that we dedicate "the 1985 GEORGIAN to

the School's retiring Senior Master

and Head of Malhcinaiics Dcpariniciii.

Mr. D.J. Mock' Armitaec.



THE HEADMASTER'S ADDRESS

Members of the Board of Governors, Emeritus
Headmaster, distinguished guests, and members of the

St. George's family:

Welcome to our 21st Annual Prize-giving!

We gather here this afternoon to honour our 17th class

of graduates, to congratulate the winners of awards for

excellence in all areas of school life, and to say a fond
farewell to those who are about to leave us.

For me, prize day is always an especially welcome
occasion, for it affords me the opportunity to say
'thank you' before the largest assembly of the school
year.

First of all I thank the Staff who daily give meaning
and substance to the school motto 'Scientia et Pietate' -

'by knowledge and duty', by inculcating these ideals

into the boys given to their charge. It is a noble task

indeed.

I thank the board of governors who, with wisdom and
insight, gives the school each year the direction that it

needs and deserves, especially in this time of

discussion, debate, and decision as to our future

development as a forceful, imaginative, and forward-

looking contributor to the education of our young.

I thank the auxiliary groups within the school - the

Ladies' Guild, and the St. George's College Association -

for their supportive, assertive, and productive role in

helping us, in their myriad ways, toward our goal of

excellence in all that we do.

I thank the parents for their support and un-

derstanding, and for their remembering kindly that we
in the school are human and are sometimes subject to

error.

I thank the boys for being what they are: boys, and all,

for better or for worse, that entails. How dull indeed

life would be without you!

I thank the Prefects for the splendid leadership they
have given the school throughout the year.

To all these groups and to their individual members I

express my admiration, my appreciation, and my
sincere gratitude for all that they have done to make
St. George's the great institution that it is.

But there is amongst us today one to whom the entire

school, past and present, owes a debt it can never

properly repay - the first man to join the staff when the

founders, in 1964, determined that the school could and
would open its doors that year - the inventor of three

school time-tables in as many weeks in our first year -

advisor and confidant of two headmasters - master of
mathematical wizardry in the classroom these twenty-one
years - from 1978 to 1984 Secretary of the Board of
Governors-genial host of the annual Staff corn roast at

his estate and antiquarium at Mount Albert - Lord of
Detentions - receiver of 7:00 a.m. telephone calls from
sick masters - composer of the lyrics of the now-famous
'Happy Sliderule Song' - dispenser of justice to boys and
masters alike, and upon occasion, headmasters too -

founder of the Pub Club - veteran 'kneeler' at chapel
services - pictorial commentator on life at St. George's as

it really is - formulator of the now widely accepted
mathematical principle that algebra is edible - our Senior
Master: Mr. D.J. 'Jock' Armitage.

Jock Armitage's retirement on June 30th marks the end
of a teaching career extending through nearly 35 years.

To replace him with his like at St. George's would be
impossible. With all our hearts we thank him for the

gift of his presence during these 21 years, and for all

that he has given to this school. He takes with him our
deep affection and gratitude. May he and his dear wife
Betty enjoy a long, happy, and fruitful retirement.

I wish now to announce the appointment of prefects

for the academic year 1985-86. Will they please stand
as I call their names? Head Prefect: Owen David.
Prefects: Stephen Beatty, Ian Campbell, Andrew
Crysdale, Barton Earle, Charles Fowler, Alistair Hicks,
Scott Munn, Bruce Patterson, Michael Poth, Paul
Shakotko, and Greg Sutton. Congratulations, gen-
tlemen - We look forward to your leadership next year.

As of July 1st the Junior School will be known as the

Lower School, and the Senior School known as the

Upper School. Dr. Andrew Barlow will be Head of the

Lower School, and Mr. Gary O'Meara will be Head of
the Upper School. Mr. David McMaster, in addition to

his present duties as administrator and director of

admissions for the Upper School, will be Assistant to

the Head of the Lower School.

Mr. Richard Nakatsu will be Head of the Mathematics
Department, and Assistant to the Head of the Upper
School.

I am also pleased to announce the appointment to the

Staff of William Clarke, an Old Boy of this school,

Head Prefect in his final year, and now an honours
graduate of the University of Toronto, he will teach

mathematics in the Upper School, and coach soccer

and hockey.

Permit me in closing to address the members of the

graduating class: Gentlemen, you have won through,

and now move out into the world to fulfill your in-

dividual destinies. As you leave, our great affection

and our best wishes go with you. Do not forget your
old school.

Pri/c Day 1985



REPORT OF THE JUNIOR

SCHOOL PRINCIPAL

EDUCATIONAL

St. George's College (with St. Clement's School) was host

this year to the Canadian Independent Junior School

Heads Association which brought together Heads from
independent boys' and girls' schools from across

Canada. Our meeting this year was at the Millcroft Inn,

and featured members of our Junior School staff in

several workshops. Without exception, the Heads were
most complimentary of the quality of St. George's
teachers.

This year was the first year of Junior School Guidance
courses designed for grades seven and eight. While our
programme follows Ministry guidelines, we have a

greater emphasis on "mental health" in an attempt to

teach resilience and adaptation. In conjunction with this

theme, we presented a five-part course on parenting skills

("The Teenage Years") taught by Dr. Ronald Clavier

and attended by nearly 100 parents. Next year, it is our
hope to continue this presentation by focusing on one
aspect of teenage psychology.

MUSIC

Music continued to play a major role in the life of the

Junior School over the past year. The choir, in ad-
dition to singing weekly services in the Chapel,
presented the Christmas Carol Service, and performed
in several public events, such as a Senior Citizens'

service at the Cathedral. Both the choir and the in-

strumental groups performed for the third year in the

Independent Schools Music Festival at Massey Hall.

Plans are now under way for the fourteenth choir tour
- this time to Germany.

The band had its first tour: to Ottawa to perform at

Elmwood School and Ashbury College. Future national
or international exposure is being considered. In thai

Ottawa tour, the Junior School Rock Band had its first

major performance. It is my hope that the graduates of
St. George's participate in a wide variety of styles of
music but that everything be done to the highest

standard.

At the conference of Junior School Heads mentioned
above, Mr. Demierre played tapes to demonstrate
compositions created by our pupils using computers
and synthesizers.

The presence of bands, smaller instrumental groups,
classical brass and woodwind, choirs, jazz groups, the
rock group, as well as our experimentation with elec-

tronic composition, demonstrates the great diversity of
the Junior School music programme.

SPORTS

Last October, the Junior School held a cross-country and
sports day in High Park. This provided an early op-
portunity in the year for both staff and boys to get

together in a relatively more informal setting.

This year, the Under 14 Baseball Team won the first

Independent Schools Baseball Tournament Cham-
pionship, and both the Junior School Cross-Country
team and the Track and Field team did exceptionallv

well.

In spite of the lack of extensive on-site facilities, our
teams have generally done very well against the better

endowed schools.

CULTURAL

Last January, the Junior School presented an am-
bitious and demanding drama production to an ap-

preciative audience. Under the direction of .Mr.

Holdsworth, the musical play "Toad of Toad Hall"
was performed using actors from Grade 4 to 8.

The Debating Society has again been busy throughout
the year rehearsing and competing every week in e\ery

term. Watch for our graduates in the House of
Commons in the coming decades.

A full programme was prepared for the Junior School
Open House in February. When a major snowstorm
developed, the event was delayed until March and the

better weather. In spite of our optimism, we managed
to hit the biggest storm of the winter on our second
date. Convinced that we were recei\ing a message, \sc

decided to postpone it for a year.

SERVICE

In a departure from previous years' walkathons to raise

financial support for various organizations, funds were
raised this year for Ethiopia by asking the pupils to

donate money that they would otherwise have used to

buy theniselxes treats. While the amount raised was not

as large as in the past, I believe that this system is more
effective in providing an immediate awareness and ex-

perience of giving, compared lo that achieved by
collecting pledge money.
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LETTER FROM
THE EDITOR

Never before has the GEORGIAN
pubUshed a letter from the editor. In

September when I was designing the

layout of this year's edition I in-

cluded an editor's page, though with

no specific plan in mind. When it

came time to write the message, I

was stumped. Everyone knows what
goes into a letter TO an editor but

what goes into a letter FROM an

editor is another story. What was I

to say? Many hours and hundred of

pieces of paper later, I decided to

explain the purpose of the Year-

book.

For most people, the Yearbook
seems to be a momentary en-

joyment. They look through all the

pictures to find one of themselves,

laugh at the captions in the Staff

Candids sections, and close the

cover. It is a great shame that little

if anything is read. The purpose of

a yearbook is to serve as the

history of a school and be like a

photo album of the people who
lived within its wall. Therefore I

urge everyone to read the book
thoroughly. Read everything from

club reports to the Head-Master's

Address, and after ten years you
will again open your dusty

GEORGIANS, read all the articles

and look at all the pictures. Why
do you suppose every edition has

been bound in hard cover? So that

in ten years and more your books

are still in one piece and can serve

as that history and as that photo

album of the days you spent at St.

George's.

Our yearbook is supposed to be

representative of 450 students and
masters. It is impossible for it to

represent such a large and varied

body if only a handful of boys are

involved in its preparation. The
"Yearbook" is not a club. It is a

group of boys whose task it is to add

a new chapter each year to the

history of the College. Submissions

of essays, art, and photography

must be increased. Only if a wide

range of abilities is published will

the'^ GEORGIAN be a true

representative of the School's

students and staff. Greater par-

ticipation is needed!

Do not forget that your readers are

not only the 450 but hundreds of

old boys and retired masters as

well. Wouldn't it be great if we

were still receiving yearbooks 50

years from now!

George Skarbek-Borowski



PREFECTS



Chris Bramble

D.J. Clyde

David Feliciam

THE GRADUATING

Philip Calder John Cimba

Anihonv Culverwell

Gregor Gilbert

Stewart Daniels

Jeremy Graham

Paul Clark

John Eastcott

Tony Hanley

Ian Hardacre Graham Hunt George Kerr Kent Kirkpatrick



CLASS OF 1985

William McCaubland Scolt Merrick Jamie Moore Charles Morns

David Mosher Haul Overbaugh John Ouaggm Jeff Ramagc

Tim Tanner I'eler Thomson Andiew ^ ip



D.J. Clyde 1975-1985

And you say that your previous school notes aren't worth anything?

The paper on which they are written is worth a fortune!!

D.J. Clyde

Nils Voermann 1980-1985

Sweet are the uses of adversity, Which, like the toad, ugly and

venomous. Wears yet a precious jewel in his head; And this our life,

exempt from public haunt. Finds tongues in stones, and good in

everything.

William Shakespeare As You Like Ii (act II, scenee i)

Dave Mosher 1980-1985

"Ours is not to reason why, ours is but to

do and feel guilty about it the next day." Charles Morris 1982-1985

Every individual should be given an ad-

venture early in life, so that he may discover

himself in completeness, and may make a

beginning with repairing the weakness as well

as excercising the strength of the strength he

discovers.

Geoffrey Winirop Young

1 am thankful for the friendships of my
classmates and family. May ihcy endure

forever.

Keith Stinson 1982-1985

Memories: Washington, Quebec (mono),

u2, desert boots, S.N.L., broken bones,

breakfast at Stan's, and my new found

aggressiveness.

Favorite Phrases: "You look marvelous"

and "Unbelievable; 1 can'l believe il!" re.

S.N.I..

Thanks, S.G.C., CM. and all (he boys; 13

was the best yet! "Now, don't change

yourself lo suit everybody else!!!"

THE END

10



JohnCimba 1979-1985

Soccer, hockey, irack - 6 years Mr. Love's history classes - grade 8

and grade 13

Prefects - "Relax, we'll get to it"

Switzerland - S.M., G.M., J.C.

Washington - "Milk and Cookies" - Mr. Love 1983 Route-Lauric-

H.S. lag along. Shades of Grey - Who is Murray? "The Time Has

Come to Say Goodbye, All 1 Can Feel is the Pain Inside ..."

Shades of Grcv

Jeff Ramage 1980-1985

-two broken arms

-half way down Mt. St. Anne (a hazy memory)
-going south at Dupont and Howland
-Fruehauf's double and Clark's single

What is the mode, Burms?

mtmMamBaoB

Tim Tanner 1980-1985

Thoughts on: Physics: "Just because something doesn't do what you

planned it to do, it doesn't mean it's useless"

-T. Edison

S.G.C.: "By persevering over all obstacles and distractions, one may
arrive unfailingly at one's chosen goal or destination"

- Odysseus

Economics: "Anything worth doing is worth doing for a profit"

- Unknown

PhilCalder 1984-1985

1. The life which is unexamined is not worth living. - Socrates

5. In those days he was wiser than he is now - he used frequently to take

my advise.

-Winston Churchill

4. Give me the liberty to know, to utter, and to argue freely according

to conscience, above all liberties.

-John Milton

6. The measure of man is what he does with power.

2. To be a success in business, be daring, be first, be different.

Marchant
3. Why should we subsidize the intellectual curiosity?

-Ronald Reagar
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John Eastcoil 1981-1985

Paul Clark 1978-1985

Destiny is not a matter of chance, il is a matter of choice: it is not

anything to be waited for, il is a thing to be achie\ed. People who
insist on drinking before driving are putting the quart before the

hearse. Education is what survives when what has been learned has

been forgotten. Ignorance of the law does not prevent the losing

lawyer from collecting the bill.

(Puck mag.)

"It is, I sincerely believe, a step towards making the modern world

possible for art, towards order and form, and only those who have

won their ov^n discipline in secret and without aid, in a world which

offers very little assistance to that end, can be of any use in fur-

thering this advance."

T.S.E. on contemporary literature November, 1923.

The first half of life is ruined by our parents and the second half by

our children.

Clarence Darrow

It is better to be mad with the rest of the world than lo be wise

alone.

THANKS, S.G.C.

Bill McCausland 1978-1985

Fond Grade 13 Memories: Frost at Midnight. Toad of Toad Hall,

Italy

."Grant thai I may always desire more than I can accomplish"

Michelangelo
Jamie Moore 1975-1985

If I knew I was going to live so long. I would have taken bclicr care

of myself. O.K., so it"s my fault again.

13



George Kerr 1980-1985

"And deliver them who through fear of death all their lifetime were

subject to bondage."

Paul Shirer 1976-1985

Sports: soccer team- 9 years, hockey team- 4 years.

As the rocket approaches the Amazon beware, for good times

(JSLA) are tough, however, if you shall Be Carefree throughout the

sounds of Grey Shades, life has all its meaning.

-Lov Nic, 13!

Tony Hanley 1975-1985

Prefect, hockey 8 years, camera club 2 years, "Toad of Toad Hall,"

Idiot Squad" 10 years. "Maybe we should go to class," "Hey, it's

Marco Polo's house!" "Hardacre, is this your underwear?"

"Honest, it was a shaving accident."

Thanks, SGC, for many friends and many memories.

John Quaggin 1981-1985

"Surely, surely, slumber is more sweet than toil, the shore. Than
labour in the deep mid-ocean, wind and wave and oar; O, rest ye,

brother mariners, we will not wander more."
Alfred, Lord Tennyson

14



Chris Bramble 1978-1985

It's times like these when I don't know what to

say.

Paul Overbaugh 1983-1985

Soccer ('83 & '84), hockey (•83/'84 &
'84/ '85), and Octopus Wrestling

(Coach: Dave M.)

Jeremy Graham 1975-

1985

"It was an affirmation,

a moral victory paid

for by innumerable

defeats, by abominable

(errors, by abominable

satisfactions. Bui it was

a victory! That's why I

ha^e remained loyal to

the last."

Conrad

Hockey, volleyball, baseball, social convenor.

"Some say we're like a happy family. 1 prefer to

think of it as a cool gang."

David Lee Roth - 1984

P.S. Thank you, SGC, for 5 years of knowledge

and experience.

"Into Glory Ride"

Memories: Quebec (at least half).

Washington, Annie's, Dawn
(People's Express), graduating from
grade 12. I think!

Regrets: New Years? Where? When?
How?

'Tis not the work if force but a skill

To find the way into man's will

'Tis love alone can hearts unlock

Who knows the WORD, he need not

knock

Henry Vaughan

Thanks SGC

Kent Kirkpairick 1980-1985

Come see your children yes they're lighting up the

skies, you won't rccogni/e them anymore' Lay

your bodies down, I'm in your beds, Pull your

earphones on, I'm in your heads/ Wc don't worry

about loinorrow because we're sick of these four

walls. Now what vou think is nothing might be

something after all/DLR

Am I being too deep? Murray?... Murray?...

>5
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Peter Thomson 1980-1985

"Whenever I feel like working, I lie down 'till the feeling goes

awav!"
TINY

James Spangenberg 1982-1985

Sports: X-country, track.

Andrew Yip 1982-????

"This human does not exist."

F.B.I. FILE NO: XXXILWXXX
?

Gregor Gilbert 1978-1985

Your heart beats so slow

Through the rain and falling snow.

Across the fields of mourning, to the

lights in the distance.

Oh don't sorrow, no don't weep.

For tonight, at last,

1 am coming home,

I am coming home.

Revolution begins in your heart, in your refusal to compromise your

own beliefs.

-BONO-

16

Graham Hunt 1980-1985

"If it's too loud, you're too old, Get the hell out. "Cause you've

been told!"
Anvil

Teams: Jr., Sr. Hockey (5 yrs); Sr. V-Ball (Squamous Power!); Sr.

B-Ball

Memories: B. Jacke's bkft. party (!): all those semi's; dances- Shades of

Gray, the Best!; Trips-Greece (ah!!!-nice bet!). Italy (Romeo-

"Shoui
!

"-Cripple); Washington (Annie's & Trio's- Hoya's! ! !)

And one final word

IRONS
'Born to loose, live to win!" UP THE



Brainstorm
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Mr. Holdsworlh

...A 10 IciRT word for 'flake', starts with an 'H'
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Dr. Barlow -

No one has seen me smile and lived.

#^P(8|,

\

Mr. Seddon -

Look out for the step you forgot to fix.

n'-

Mr. Martin -

Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy.
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Mr. Nakaisu -

A face thai only a nuillier could love.

Mr. McElroy -

Where in ihe world did it go?

Mr. Marchcsc

1 ooks like a Brul kind of dav.
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Mr. Fulford -

Like my new aligator skin-tie?

I
Tony -

60 miles to the gallon!

Mr. Bryant -

Don't you dare point that razor at me.

IIIPI

'•'Si^

.loe -

"...no, the pizzas were confiscated



Mr. O'Mcara
ook, they're ihc cheapest cabs in the world

Mr. Sievcnson •

It's not my fault - the kids ute the essays.



Mr. Turvey -

OS-CAR M-E-Y-E-R



Mr. D'Arey -

Gel out or I'll delete your wlmlclous)"

life!

H<mf
JOHN L WRiu



1965

.-i^aeaiiHuii

1972
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GRADE 13

BACK ROW: Jeff Ramage, George Skarbek-Borowski. William McCausland Scotl Merrick, Graham Hunt. Andrew ^ ip.

THIRD ROW: John Eastcott, Philip Calder. Tony Culverwell, Paul Clark, Gregor Gilbert, Jeremy Graham. Paul 0\crbaugh.

SECOND ROW: Jamie Spangenburg, Jamie Moore, John Quaggin, Keilh Stinson, Peter Thomson, Ian Hardaere, Tim Tanner, Nils \oermann,

George Kerr, Mr. C. D'Arcy.

FIRST ROW: Paul Shirer, David Feliciant, Chris Bramble, David Mosher, John Cimba, D.J. Clyde, Tony Hanley, Kent Kirkpatrick. Stewart

Daniels,

ABSENT: Charle Morris.

The curtains are down, or pulled over as the case may
be. Yet another class has somehow, magically, survived

this ordeal called "Grade Thirteen at St. George's

College". Upon retlection, this is not so surprising as

certain members of the class who had attended the

College since Grade Four inspired the rest of us

through the many obstacles presented during the course

of the year.

The first such obstacle was found when the door to the

new Common Room was pried open, only to find out

it contained Florida swampland and a few Roman
ruins. Lingering among the ruins was a copy of the

Toronto Sun with Cleopatra on page throe. Tiie Proleci

Room was far less primitive: the wall paintings made
you feel as if you were entering the "Twilight Zone".

The rest of the year was marred by various events in-

cluding the Senior Hockey team's visit to St. Andrew's,

several assemblies in which we never received our Grade
Twelve diplomas, and Jamie Spangenberg's fearless

defense of the School whilst imder sieue in the Park.

There were also some positi\e highlights throughout the

year including school plays, two semi-formals, an

amazing dance at the Twilight Zone, and a super

Graduation Formal, not to mention Quebec, Italy, and
Washington.

On all three trips, the superior intelligence of the

graduating class was demonstrated to the full. In Italy,

Mr. Hunt fell two floors, shattering his knee, and then

walked back up two floors insisting thai listening to

CFNY hurt more than his knee. The ultimate demon-
stration came in Washington when, after all of Mr.

O'Meara's warnings (!!!). almost the entire class was
rippcd-off by cabbies on the way from National Airport

to our "hotel".

I hope that this micro account of the year will help you to

remember St. George's with some pleasure. Thank you,

everyone who made our stay easier.

Paul Ovcrbaugh

27
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Before I begin, one question - How can anyone be expected to write a class

write-up in November, I'm not even sure who is in my class, and who isn't.

Grade 12. The second last year. Two more years and we're out, no more.

Next year we're graduates, grade 13's, PREFECTS.

How can our class possibly become Prefects, graduate, get a job, rule the

world?

This is the class that wore Togas on Grub Day, and dyed their hair orange,

with one class member who dyed his armpits orange.

This is the class which, in grade 9, drove a certain female English teacher

around the bend.

This is the class that tried to start the wave at Stratford.

This is the class thai includes the boy who yelled "Get your hand off me"
when the lights went out in the University of Toronto theatre.

This is the class (that includes the class rep) who wanted to barbecue Hot
Dogs inside Ketchum Hall.

This is the class thai had the all-lime casualty rate at ihc semi-formal, and
included 4 stout men who went bowling at 4:00 am, before iheir SAT tests.

And if you think we've done a lot already, you ain't seen nothing yet.

S. Beany
(see you next year)

31



TWELVE-S

BACK ROW: Todd Yelle, Hugh McKec, Charles Robinson, Greg Shirley, Andreas Kroger, Paul Shakotko.

MIDDLE ROW: Kevin Watson, Philip Thompson, Greg Sutton, Harold Kent, Gordon Paul, Bruce Patterson, Mr. W. Schreiner.

FRONT ROW: Michael Turner, Joy Sarkar, Jonathan Lo, Michael Polh, Peter Smith, David Roode, Tim Verbic, Scott Munn.

ABSENT: Svend Videbak, Paul Zorgdrager.

t f^^

^u-l
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AND SOON...

As one grows older, one realizes just how much more
of a challenge life becomes. Summer is a time when we
bid school a fond farewell for a few months while we
go out and discover all sorts of new and exciting things

on our own. Autumn marks the beginning... again.

Upon returning to St. George's College for Grade 12

the students demonstrated a significant change. Spirits

were greatly elevated - for the newest and most exciting

thing we discovered was ourselves... Knowing oneself

and the journey invoKed therewith, is the greatest

nourishment for the soul. Grade 11 saw the building of

the foundation from which we began our searching and
simply by the new attitudes, outlooks, and above all,

the feelings that this year's Grade 12s have illustrated,

it is evident that the results are positive.

The most important thing is that by developing as

individuals, we've also developed as a unit; a group
whose friendships are primarily based upon a very

special sense of community. There's a time for every-

thing -

Sometime we must move
This is the time

And when it is lime

Always remember.

-G. Paul. 1984

M. Poih

33



ELEVEN-T

BACK ROW: Gordon Manning, Galen Ash, John Mueller, Kent Lindsey, Matthew Hodjera, Magnus Nisbeth, Robert McVicker, Michael

Henderson.

MIDDLE ROW: Jonathan Wheler, Peter Sturdee, Bernardo Sanchez, Adrian Thornbury, Tony Gray, Michael Rutherford, Greg Jedlicka, Peter

Bennick, Michael Henry, Mr. E. Timm.
FRONT ROW: Paul Zorgdrager, Justin Ashley, Andrew Gorman, Reza Satchu, David Hewlett, Peter Morgan, Ferdinand Poon, John Mac-

Donald.

ABSENT: Robert Devry.

34



On the morning of November 11,

1984, an inspector from the De-

partment of Education began his

investigation of Ihc quality of ed-

ucation present in the eleventh

grade of St. George's College.

To achieve accurate and specific

results our inspector followed a

day's cycle on 1 IT's schedule.

It was Day Six in the cycle and the

first period was an option. He de-

cided to sit in on Mr. Walker's

Physics class. As the inspector

entered the room, he perceived a

man in a pale blue lab coal crashing

force carts into the garbage pail so

that when the rods were com-

pressed, the carts rebounded across

the floor. After this, Mr. Walker

turned to the right of his desk, not-

icing a pile of books about five feet

in height. He pulled "I-.le\cii

Physics" from the bottom and there

was a large crash as the tower

collapsed. The inspector rolled his

eyes to the ceiling.

The bell rang and the second op-

tion was French with "a man
called Timm". Believe it or not,

Galen Ash had chosen this option.

Throughout the course of forty

minutes Galen groaned, moaned,
and looked stoned. The third per-

iod was Math with Mr. Nak. This

class looked reasonablv well con-

trolled, but when Rob Devry vol-

unteered to answer the application

problem, the class, accompanied

by Mr. Nakaisu smashed Robert

inio ilie blackboard.

The next period was R.K., a rea-

sonable class, and fairly well con-

trolled until Daddo's snoring was
heard echoing from a corner.

At this point the inspector left the

school and returned lo his office

where the following report was
made:

"My findings indicate thai the

Grade II students of St. George's

College arc bi/arre!"
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ELEVEN-W

BACK ROW: Donald Nichols, Robert Cameron, Adam Gilbert, Peter Istvan, Bruno Solby, Timothy Walters.

MIDDLE ROW; Michael Globe, Vincenzo Natali, Brent Barclay, Chris Cook, Bart Ollen, Tony Lesiak, Michael Woolcombe, Ian Vibe, Mr.

Fulford.

FRONT ROW: Ian Godfrey, Luis del Pozo, David Walker, John Sayers, Julian Flynn, Stephen Reinhard, Bruce Chappie, Kyle Thompson.

ABSENT: Charles Duncan, Greg Hollander, Stephen Jones.

FAMOUS EXPRESSIONS HEARD IN ELEVEN-W

B. Barclay - Yes, I'm a prefect.

R. Cameron - Give me a hamburger.

B. Chappie - I'm not Chris D'Arcy's real son. Honest!

C. Cook - 48th MiUtia rules!

L. Del Pozo - Keep away Chuck!
C. Duncan - But I love you Luis.

J. Flynn - Who dares, wins.

A. Gilbert - Flesh!

M. Globe - My toes feel good.

I. Godfrey - Let's pump some iron.

G. Hollander - Only got busted twice this year.

P. Istvan - Wanna play squash?

S. Jones - Beavers are those cute things on the back of

nickels.

T. Lesiak - Call me Adolph junior or else.

V. Natali - I take drugs so that movies are easier to

understand.

D. Nichols - Yes, I like pears.

B. Olan - No, I don't drink.

S. Reinhard - Do you value your life?

J. Sayers - I have a collection of '69 History texts.

B. Solby - I'm off to the Laboratory. Need more
power.

K. Thompson - No, no. I'm a guy!

I. Vibe - Gimme a smoke.

D. Walker - Of course I know girls! Does my mother

count?

T. Walters - I feel the power!

M. Woolcombe - The sandbar hit the boat, not the

other way around.

R. (Harpo) Walker - Come on guys, the labs are brand

new.

I
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TEN-H

BACK ROW: Darren McDonald, Trevor Tymchuk, Stephen Suntok, Jonathan Hames, David Baldwin, Stuart Hatcher, Fraser Hore, Will Fripp,

Paul Jordan.

MIDDLE ROW: Campbell Stewart, Ashley Chow, Ian Voermann, Tim Logan, Tim Amey, Justin Oborne, Andrew Armstrong, Roger Leistra,

Mr. R. Holdsworth.

FRONT ROW: Theo Sevier, Kory Thompson, Stuart Woolard, Adrian Melnick, John Morris, Chris Harper, Jason Field, David Sturdee.

ABSENT: Steven Otto.

The year 1984 will be remembered by all of the inhab-

itants of room six, the lOH room, presided over by Mr.
Holdsworth, as a great and exciting one. Mr. Holdsworth

came to our school this year to teach English.

Our curriculum is much the same as last year, except that

it contained one new and frightening subject: Computer
Science. It had not previously been offered to Grade Ten
students, probably because it is so difficult.

The curriculum may have been the same but we had many
new teachers. The first who comes to mind is Mr.

Nakatsu, a shorter member of the staff, but also one of

the stronger and therefore more dangerous ones. We also

had Mr. Wilson for the first time, and have come to

appreciate golf pants and exciting pastel ties. Mr. D'Arcy
was our Computer Science teacher, and was very patient.

Many of us had Mr. Allen for the first time too, and his

classes were great. Miss Jensen, new this year, provided

an interesting dimension to French.

This might be the hardest school year, but most people

probably liked il. We had to work hard but hard work
makes spare time more fun (except when you're too lired

to use it).

I. SQUIRM.
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TEN-N

BACK ROW; Jeff Hess, Blake Brown, Raffi Kourouian, George Thompson, Bradley McDonald, Victor Mehra.

MIDDLE ROW; Peter Wake, Christopher Grossel, Michael Noble, Mark Fowler, Jeff Rabin, Richard Needham, Yuri Botiuk, David Cun-
nington, Daniel Conn.
FRONT ROW; Sean Fennell, John Tyson, Michael Rudan, Thomas MacKay, Chad Carter, Jason McLean, Phillip LaFlair, Sean Stamm.
ABSENT; Ross Dixon, Adam Pollak.

People drag themselves slowly and
painfully into room number 7,

where ION resides in the morning.
This room has no windows so cir-

culation of a sauna. Mr. Nakatsu
(yes that is the N) hunches over his

desk searching frantically for Yuri

Botiuk to see whether he is, in

fact, here. Then he stumbles in,

dripping with perspiration, and is

sent moments after the bell to see

Mr. McMaster to be punished sev-

erely for his seconds of bad tim-

ing.

It is day one. First, we either have

Chapel, Assembly, or a few min-

utes to prepare ourselves for

French. It is Monday, CHAPEL.
We wander in, sit, and sing

hymns. Then French. After two
periods we enter room 7 again for

C.K., in which we ask Father

Michael strange questions.... what
is Christianity?....

Thirty-two hours later it is over

and we have periods such as Math,

Geography, Science, and Com-
puter Science (who put gum in my
diskdrive). The triple terror of per-

iods X, Y, Z, (above mentioned).

This ritual masochism that seems to

be eternal penance eventually leads

to Science, in which we learn

about the marvelous aspects of

time, space, and slurred speech in

another great COSMOS video with

Carl Sagan, my hero.

Any more of a day, English, Lat-

in/History, Music/Art/Drama,
will be left to you, the reader, who
can only imagine the horrors. Any-
way it is an okay day, and for

some STRANGE reason, I look

forward to the tedium.

Yours Painfully (and sarcastically)

You-Won't-Get-My-Name
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NINE-J

BACK ROW: Edward Hanley, Daniel Vibe, Peter Le Piane, Ted Rapanos, Benjamin McKay, Andrew Cullen, David Cole.

MIDDLE ROW: John Riches, Greg Hess, Pawan Nijhawan, Peter Vaillancourt, Glen Harris, Jason Gray, Jason Kinsella, Andrew Baldwin, Miss

A. Jensen.

FRONT ROW: Jamie Clarke, Drew Yamada, Robert Cairncross, Delwyn Clippingdale, Neil Shelley, Stephen Butler, Ian MacTavish, Darren

White.

ABSENT: Andrew Carpenter, Jason Marsh.

6:00 am. Well, well, what am 1 do-

ing awake at this hour? Going to

school? No, too early. What's

this? Pencil and paper? No, pen

and paper. I must have to write an

essay for Mr. Kerr. More than 200

words? Ha! I'll show him--ril

write an autobiography! No, no,

too ambitious. I only have half an

hour. What should I write about?

I know! Something for the year-

book. OK, here I go. "The year-

book is a wonderful collection

of..." No, that's too general. I'll

just make it about 9J. Here 1 go

again. "This year, 9J was made up
of strikingly handsome guys" (1

hope you girls are reading this, ho,

ho, ho) "and we had a new teach-

er named Ms. Jensen, and we were

in Room 8 and there were a lot of

people in the class and we learned

Phys Ed with Mr. Dunkley and..."

hold on, that can't be right. I've

written one big long sentence.

Weird. Crumple up paper. You
know, I can't take this pressure. I

think I'm going to crack (mellow

background music: oo—oo-oo...).
Goodbye essay, goodbye trees,

goodbye birdies, goodbye butter-

flies. Aaah.. .clunk! Well, well, I

must be dead. No, I've just fallen

off my chair. Well, I'd better be-

gin my essay again: "Edward Han-
ley was in 9J and this next essay is

dedicated to him..." Crumple up
paper. Geez, it's hard writing when
you've fallen off your chair.

I'd better get up. Oof, aah, gag,

ee, oh-oof euhh. Well I'm up, so

"ha ha ha" to those of you who
thought I couldn't. Anyway, I

think it's time to write again:

"Pawan Nijhawan was always

beaten up by Ian MacTavish"
(geez, I'm running out of paper).

"Ted Rapanos was also the four-

teenth person to fall off his chair

in the Daniel Vibe fashion." That

was my write-up, so now go read

about 9M. (hint: turn the page.)

Stephen Butler
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NINE-M

BACK ROW: Edward Logan, Robert Eng, David Suntok, David Muilin, Lawrence Nichols, Jameel BharmaL Craig Kodama, Graham Crate,

Richard Macey.

MIDDLE ROW; Greg Bohon, Andrew van Nostrand, Bryan Hobson, Matthew Rogers, Jack Julian, Stephen Turvey, Thomas Lissaman, Ian

Firla, Mr. G. Masse.

FRONT ROW; Maxime Brunelle-Jeunet, David Killips, Daniel Vernon, Martin Foster, Stephen Kirkpatrick, Robert Clarkson, David Harty,

Michael Jordan.

ABSENT; Brian Andersen.

Going to St. George's College is a great privilege for

any boy. In grade nine there is a change; the new boys

come to an unfamiliar environment, and the old boys

step onto another stepping stone in their travel through

St. George's.

Nine-M is filled with many different cultures. There are

Japanese people, Indians, two short Frenchmen (one of

them is the Head of Languages) and the odd English

lad.

This year is filled with new horizons, not to mention

the old ones. Our class is filled with some great guys,

and some great chairs and desks, too. I hope this year

will open up new possibilities in creating a goal that

will shape our futures. Our class has great fellows in it,

and Mr. Masse. A chemistry is needed for a class to

work as one, and by golly, if we don't have it, I don't

know who doesi

n

Kermit
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EIGHT-B

BACK ROW: Andrew Proctor, Scott Arnold, Ross Finley, Graham Fisher, Karl Geriilath, Jonathan Carpenter, Asif Satehu, Christopher Arm-
strong, Michael Hastings.

MIDDLE ROW: Cameron Wheler, Michael Jones, Ian Hay, John Sievenpiper, Malcolm Nobbs, Kevin Warren, Thomas Appleyard, Richard

Burgess, Bruce McAdie, Mr. J. Birkett.

FRONT ROW: Timothy Rodomar, Scott Baines, Christopher Munro, Andrew Golding, Tom Broen, Jonathan Baillie, David Barclay, Michael

Gravenor.

FAMOUS EXPRESSIONS OF 8B

APPLEYARD: Benson's salmon in the dishwasher

ARNOLD: Spare me the honours

ARMSTRONG: I'm a jock

BAINES: I don't bleach my hair

BAILEY: Thank you, Sir

BROEN: Could you please repeat the question?

BURGESS: BMX is the best

BARCLAY: But Sir

FINLEY: The Rolling Stones live!

FISHER: The answer is 12

CARPENTER: NASA computers are not safe yet

GOLDING: Gee I!

GERULATH: "No comment."
GRAVENOR: It's in my locker

HAY: No way, really?

HASTINGS: Gee Sir, I don't know
JONES: I have an appointment. Sir

McADIE: Ah ha ha ha!

RODOMAR: You gumby, punk rules!

SATCHU: I think my nose is bleeding. Sir

SIEVENPIPER: Just one more thing

NOBBS: I'm taller than you

MUNRO: Darn, I fell off my chair again

PROCTOR: I forgot. Sir

WARREN: I forgot. I'll bring it tomorrow

WHELER: Where are my drum sticks?

Done by Michael Gravenor.

Michael's elves were Asif Satehu and Tom Appleyard
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EIGHT-S

BACK ROW: Ferdinand Biebersiein, Geoffrey Petkovich. John Rea, Michael Adamson, David Bourne, Gordon Smith, Alan Polak, David
Farquharson.

MIDDLE ROW: Stephen Bellis, Giles Anderson, Howard Harshaw, Christos Doulis, Subha Dasgupta, Iain Lovall, Alexander Dent, Michael
Pickersgill, Kalin Pallett, Michael Chisholm, Mark Harris, Mr. D. Smith.

FRONT ROW: Jeffrey Warren, Scott Yamada, Teddy Morgan, Kevin Gilmour, Simon West, Hugh Prichard, Jonathan Zeldman, Andrew Delph.

1984-85 The Year of living Dangerously; My Favorite

Year, or the Winter of My Discontent

We are 8's and our form master is the learned and much
travelled Mr. Smith. We are rumored (and I stress

rumored) to have been one of the greatest and most
accomplished grade eights ever to have graced the halls of

the Junior School.

We have travelled through the realm of Science and made
Einstein's hypothesis look tiny by comparison. We have

treated British History with unrecorded (until now)
enthusiasm and have kept our notebooks neat and tidy.

French was learned with astronomical vigour, irregular

verbs and all. We have diligently studied the contours of

Australia, South America, Africa and have even

memorized the climatic regions of Antarctica. Music was
met with well played and sung phrases and Mozart-like

creativity. Art's successes included works rivaling the

paintings of Picasso. In English, we have striven to

overcome the plot of Tale of Two Cities. We have delved

into the dark passages of Corialanus and have suc-

cessfully travelled with our aunts. We now are halfway

down Tom Sawyer's Mississippi.

All of this learning was directed by Mr. Smith's tools of

education: Tale of Two Cities (very hard cover edition),

the sacred soccer ball and the "Board of Education" (a

slightly strengthened metre stick).

The educational and enjoyable year has brought with it

great accomplishments. We now know how to react when
hit by a black and white blur at MACH 111.

Through this last year in the Junior School we have

realized there are choices. We can use black or blue ink in

our fine or medium point pens. And there is always the

choice between grey or blue socks. (AMEN)
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SEVEN-M

BACK ROW: Diarmid Thomson, Gregory Hardwick, Michael Giddy, Neil Freiberg, Matthew Thompson, Sean Gurd, Adam Ayliffe.

MIDDLE ROW: Mark Atkinson, Jake Moore, Timothy Lundon, Anthony Staples, Matthew Johnston, Sam Babe, Trevor Jackson, Christopher Yelle,

Geoffrey Browne.

FRONT ROW: James Nightingale, Christian MacKenzie, Jon Chorny, Kurt Hutchinson, Neil Miller, Charles Coristine, Jeremy Thomas, Robert Du

Toit.

ABSENT: Douglas Bowlby.

7M consists of 25 great people. 7M
is the wit, wisdom, humour, and

power of the seventh grade. Our

form master, Mr. Marchese, is also

a great guy.

The people of 7M have different

ideas about what they like to do at

school. There are masters of the

musical arts like Sam Babe, basket-

ball butts like Matthew Thompson,
hockey hopefuls like Neil Freiberg,

swimming stars like Chris Yelle,

house league lovers like Jake Moore
and debatables like Carlos

Coristine, who likes to go to girl

schools to debate. Some of our boys

went to Halifax this fall to play in a

soccer tournament, one example is

Neil Miller.

Norval this year was lots of fun for

us. While there, we learned about

birdies and how they live. We did

some group tasks. Everyone en-

joyed themselves at Norval, but

most came home with bruised bot-

toms.

I apologize to those who did not get

mentioned in this report and finally

I just want to say it's been a great

year.

Tim Lundon
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SEVEN-S

BACK ROW: Blake Turvey, Martin Shaw, Michael Manchester, Jay Wolf, Robert Hobbs, Martin Cheang, Mark Thompson, Max Perren, Adam
Cantor.

MIDDLE ROW: Garth Chalmers, Garvin Tom, Adrian Colussi, Jason Start, Stuart Warren, Andrew Bennet, Jamie Peters, Dougal Stephenson,

Mr. M. Stevenson.

FRONT ROW: Mark Atkins, Richard Vile, Craig Woolard, Will Kopplin, Alexander Cann, Mathew Resting, Christopher Sievert, Kit Barton.

ABSENT: Desmond Teichman.

The teachers of grade Seven-S are

concerned for the students whom
they teach, and they give generously

of their time and talent on our be-

half. They have all been carefully

selected for their academic qualifi-

cations, educational experience and

dedication to their particular fields

of interest.

Mr. Stevenson selects his English

literature books by their covers!

Hopefully, the "children" share his

enthusiasm for blood curdling

events.

Mr. Smith encourages people to do

their math problems correctly for

fear of being attacked by the "little

spider."

Father Michael has made several at-

tempts to acquaint the class with

"The Kingdom of God." Unfortun-

ately, his little angels are devils in

disguise.

Poor Mr. Birkett has Seven-S for

three and a half subjects. The
"half" is ballet, which he uses to

awaken the dozing French class.

"Tres bien" is uttered as all boys

point their toes to the right!

Mr. Marchese is a great fan of con-

tour maps. "Go with the flow boys

and you cannot go wrong."

Dr. Barlow has gone to great pains

to teach us the metric system, and

now the government is considering

reverting to the imperial system!

Grade Seven-S is a class with great

team spirit, which is inspired by

such enthusiastic staff.

Craig Woolard

I
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GRADE SIX

BACK ROW: Chris Jackson, Simon Carpenter, Christopher Ross, Tim Corlis, Neal (Jilmer, Mark Schatzker.

MIDDLE ROW: Craig Sayers, David Hoare, Michael Newbigging, Peter Jackson, Matthew Teichman, Michael Pezell, Tim Stewart, Robin Brown,

Mr. G. Hookey.
FRONT ROW: Douglas Macey, Nigel Ryce, Jeffrey Butler, Graham White, Christopher Young, Aleksei Stosic, Peter Gerulath, Vitas Sipelis.

ABSENT: Scott Allen, Luke Mullins, David Newbould.

A DAY IN "GOULAG 1"

Dear Mom,

The alarm sounds at a punishing 6:30 a.m. and the

prisoners are forced to get out of their warm, soft beds

and be herded on the bus. The ride is a torturous one,

as we are being crammed like sardines.

Upon arrival, the attack dogs start barking and jumping
up and down. Luckily, today they are tied up! We wait

outside in the freezing cold weather for a terrible fifteen

minutes. When the bell sounds, we all push and shove

downstairs to get into our boiling hot classroom. We are

chained to our desks, and the two hundred minutes of

pure torture listening to teachers' lectures begin.

English literature period comes first. In this period we are

lectured on the horrible results of yesterday's test. Occa-

sionally Superintendant Hookey checks our books and
gives detentions or a few essays to the foolish kids who
did not do their homework. As we do our work, he stands

in the back of the room and sends burning glares into our

backs.

Math is the best period. Here we are unchained and
marched up (with a guard so we won't run away) to the

board to write an equation on the board.

There are lots of other periods too, such as English gram-
mar, science, and social studies. These are like English

literature - terrible!

We get a break from the superintendant in P.E. We are

taught by the deadly duo of Mr. Ackley and Mr.
Dunkley. This pair make us run huge laps around the

school until we are totally exhausted and then we play

soccer. Actually, it's more like rugger with four balls.

At lunch, we say grace: "mumble, mumble, mumble.
Amen;" and then there is a mad rush for the truck. Joe's

pizzas are known for the way they wiggle around in the

truck.

After four hours of homework, we get our eight hours of

sleep and wake up at 6:30 again.

Love,

David

P.S. It really isn't thai bad.

I
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GRADE FIVE

1



"Ugh! What time is it?", I moan.

"It's eight o'clock, dear."

"What?" Eight o'clock! I'll be late!", I exclaim in horror. 1 get up and

dress myself.

"Sorry, Mum, got to skip breakfast," I say, rushing out onto the frozen

street.

I reach school at about eight-thiny and go directly to Mr. McMaster's

office.

"Late again? Vou hold the school record, you know," he says.

"Yes, sir," I reply. After leaving, I go to class. They're in the middle of

Mathematics.

After class we go to Spelling in which Big Mac asks Joshua Peace how

to spell "the" upon which he replies, "Duh, duh, 1 don't know ..."

"Well you should!" hollers Big Mac. "Does anyone know how lo spell

"the?" Not a single hand rises.

The next period is English, and 1 will not tell you about that! .After step-

ping out and in for recess, we go to Phys-Ed class. 1 am needless to say

late and have to jog an extra ten miles before practicing how to dress

and undress until my arms ache.

After Phys-Ed, we have lunch; inevitably, when the Prefect turns his

back, someone is nailed in the head with a grape. Of course. I am for-

ever on luncii duty.

The next period is French and everybody talks. Then comes Music when

(here is of course total chaos. An. however, is the main jabbcrfcst of

the day, and no work is ever done - hardly ever, that is.

Finally, there is Games. I hate it . . . you would loo if you got hit in the

head twice and once in a special pan of one's anatomy. We also got

creamed 47-3.

Conrad King
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GRADE FOUR

BACK ROW: Charles Finlay, Charles Kovas, Timothy Magee, Robert Kenedi.

MIDDLE ROW: Derek Tymchuk, Feizal Satchu, Marc Tuters, Xavier Gould-Marks, Nikolai Kroger, Matthew Stevenson, Mr. R. Turvey.

FRONT ROW: Gorden Macey, Robert MacKenzie, William McGuigan, Stewart Hayes, Ian Kerr, Jonathan Dodson.
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MY FIRST FEW DAYS AT SCHOOL

The day I walked into the class, 1 felt scared . . . really

scared. 1 put my stuff away and sat down. The only per-

son 1 really knew was Matthew Stevenson, a boy that

used to live near me. Mr. Turvey was nice, but strict.

"Brrrring!" went the bell for the second period. 1

jumped out of my seat! I was terrified! Mr. Turvey said

"It's okay, boys. It's the bell for the second period."
When the bell went for recess, we all poured out of the

class. I talked and made friends with some of the others.

One new friend was called Nikolai. We gave him the nick-

name "Nikiki".

During the third period, we were preparing for the next

day. For lunch, we first ate our lunch and then went out

for more recess.

After recess we went to music, then we had social studies.

Then we had French. After that, it was time to go home.

Next morning, my Dad woke me up at six-thirty. "Come
on, Stewart," he said. "You have to leave at seven-

fifty!!" "Oh yeah? If that's the time to leave, forget I'm
going!" I got dressed and ate breakfast. When I was in

the car, I said to myself,

dav!"
sarcasticallv, ".Another ureat

But now I've settled into the school and 1 think ii is not

bad.

Stewart Haves
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FIRST SOCCER

BACK ROW: Jason Durish, Brent Barclay, Todd Yelle, John Cimba, Tony Lesiak, Paul Overbaugh, David Owen.

FRONT ROW: Michael Poth, Paul Shirer, Greg Sutton, Bruce Chappie, Scott Munn.

There were high hopes for the Senior Soccer Team head-

ing into the 1984 campaign. Not only did we have a good

mix of talent and leadership skills, the team was to have a

new coach - a man making his debut as a SGC soccer

coach.

Our new coach was Wayne Dunkley, a hard-nosed disci-

plinarian who established respect; in his very own words,

"When I was in high school, I was a star!"

Anyway, the team was all fired up going into a pre-season

tournament at Hillfield. We played well and advanced to

the quarter-finals where we were edged 1-0 in a shoot-out

against Crescent.

The team continued to improve throughout the year and,

although we did not set the league on fire, we came up

with some strong performances, including a 0-0 hard-

fought tie versus Trinity and a 3-1 upset victory over

Crescent. Those two teams eventually met in the league

championship.

This year's team had great spirit, led by Scott "Foghorn"

Munn. For a boy who tips the scale at 89 lbs., that guy

can surely use his voice.

Unfortunately, not all was positive this year. Todd

"Lightning Horse" Yclle let the whole icam down when

he was caught walking from practice just after "the disci-

66

plinarian guy" had chewed us out! As well, Joy "Cloud

Nine" Sarkar led the team through its only streak of the

season a seven-game streak of forgetting equip-

ment!

All in all it was an enjoyable year, and we thank Mr.

Dunkley for his continuous patience and confidence in us

as we strived for improvement.

Greg Siitton
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UNDER 16 SOCCER

BACK ROW: Sieve Reinhard, Fraser Hore, George Thompson, Matihew Hodjera. Adrian Thornbury, P.J. Oborne, Reza Saichu. Chad Carier, Mr.
Hookey.
FRONT ROW: Phillip l.aFlair. Ian Firla, David Sunlok, Andrew Cullcn, Ashley Cho» , Luis Del Pozo, Ferdinand Poon.

ODE TO THE UNDER 16 SOCCER TEAM

On a cold day of fall, huddled o'er a soccer ball

Stood the lads of St. George's, the school.

it was grey, it was bleak, there was a title to seek

They were determined to be no one's fool.

Up front stood young HERE, he'd seen pressure before

But he showed he could dive with the best.

And CARTER he chose, to head balls with his nose
And to laugh more than the rest.

Now POON had the speed, and he took little heed
Of the cramps in the muscles of calf.

And CHOW couldn't wait, for the oranges he ate

At the start, at the end, at the half.

Well HODJERA's no Elvis, he complained of his pelvis

But the coaches ignored all his pleas.

And when SATCHU went down, with a thud to the

ground
There developed a substitute squeeze.

But the blue and the gold, had heroes untold

Young LaFLAlRE just a good case in fact.

And "Fearless" young FIRLA, gave forward a whirla

Though his tongue lacked discretion and laci.

Now CULLEN is smart, he learned right from the start

Where to hide when you're placed in the wall.

And P.J. was heard, to utter loud words
When he actually called for the ball.

You may hear in the hall, of the defensive "wall"
Of which THOMPSON'S "head" was half.

And to help out the team, DEL POZO it seems

Stayed home Friday night - Who just laughed?

Yes, the crunch brings a test, that is met by the best

SUNTOK came and proved he could score.

And "Boomer" THORNBURY, left no one to worry.

As he carried the play even more.

MR. T. on the side, showed his St. George's pride

And his know ledge of soccer as well.

As he ranted and raved, how the ref was depraved

And worked on each muscle to swell.

Now you may hear a rumour, from with those with good
humour

That the title is shared between two.

But the ultimate dream, to be on the best TEAM
Was enjoyed by the gold and the blue.
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UNDER 14 SOCCER

BACK ROW: M. Nobbs, I. Lovalt, M. Pickersgill, Mr. Smith.

MIDDLE ROW: D. While, D. Bourne, E. Logan, S. Butler, G. Anderson, C. Armstrong, K. Warren, M. Foster, J. Rea.

FRONT ROW: S. Arnold, S. Jones, J. BaiUie, M. Chisholm, T. Morgan, T. Zipp, M. Gravenor, D. KiUips, D. Barkley, A. Hirji.

This year the under 14's had spirit, talent, skill, de-

termination and good luck. The team consisted of 24

players with a unique talent for handling the ball. The
team was capable of scoring many goals, although we lost

a few games. We lost to Appleby 1-0 or something along

those lines, so we couldn't figure out why the coach kept

saying, "we only need two touchdowns and a field goal

to beat them". Towards the end of the season the coach

narrowed the team down to 1 5 gentlemen.

The November 3rd tournament hosted by SAC was a

fast-paced, action-filled tournament. The last game was

against the dreaded SAC team, and we were ready. We
took an early lead and it looked like we were going to

win! In the second half they came back furiously; we
knew we would have to play our best to beat them. We
got back the momentum we had lost and scored two more
goals for the victory.

After the game they gave us a bountiful supply of donuts

which was enough to tie us over until dinner. It was a fun

year for our soccer team.



UNDER 13 SOCCER - HALIFAX TEAM

BACK ROW: Mr. Dunkley, Mr. Smith.

MIDDLE ROW: M. Hasiings, M. Wolf, M. KcMing, G. Chalmers, M. Chisholm, C. Yelle. J. Siari, G. Fisher.
FRONT ROW; J. Choriiy, A. Caiin, N. Miller, M. Jordan, C. Munro. M. Perreii, G. Hardwick.

THE DIXIE CUPS
GO TO HALIFAX

For the last nine years, the Under 13

Soccer Teams in the independent

schools across Canada have met.

This year the Team had to meet at

St. George's, at about six o'clock in

the morning.

The Team left on Wednesday, Octo-
ber the third. We took-off at seven

forty-five. The next stop was Hali-

fax. The plane trip started off well.

The air pressure was so great that

some of us needed to put dixie cups

on our ears. The stewardesses were

busy getting us poor souls the cups.

As soon as we arrived in Halifax, we
went straight to the Grammar
School to find our billets. On Thurs-

day, we played two games; tied one

and lost the other.

Friday, we had three games, prob-

ably the three coldest of our li\cs. li

was really windy, it was hailing and
the rain was freezing. On Saturday.

Hillfield won the Tournament.

We played a lot of good games and
had a lot of fun. A special thanks to

the Mens' Association who made
this trip financially possible; thanks

also to Messrs. Smith and Dunkley.

Graham Fisher

and Chris Munro



UNDER 12 SOCCER

BACK ROW: K. Hutchinson, S. Curd, A. Staples, T. Stewart, M. Pezell, Mr. McElroy.

FRONT ROW: K. Monaghan, A. Stosic, D. Bowlby, J. Nightingale, C. Woolard, C. Sievert, V. Sipelis, N. Gilmer.

The Under 12 soccer team had a fine

season under the enthusiastic coach-

ing of Mr. McElroy. The team

played ten games and the record

shows 3 wins, 2 ties, and 5 losses.

The under 12 team played aggressive

soccer and showed a strong team

spirit. The team also played in a

tournament at Appleby. Of the four

games played we won two and lost

two. I would like to thank Mr.

McElroy on behalf of the whole

team for his excellent coaching.

Craig Woolard
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SENIOR CROSS-COUNTRY TEAM

BACK ROW: David Roode, Ian Campbell, Craig Godsoe, Stephen Beatty, Greg Shirley, Mr. Timm.
FRONT ROW: Barton Earle, Sluart Hatcher, Andrew Armstrong, Jason Gray. Drew Yamada.
ABSENT: D.J. Clyde, Andrew Godfrey.

This year has been a productive year which saw marked
improvements in each individual. Mr. Timm, a new
teacher in the school, took over the traditional

coaching job of Mr. Ackley and added his own flavour

to our team. What flavour he added! As the year

progressed, our showings in meets constantly improved.

Our biggest disappointment was when Andrew Godfrey
was injured playing touch-tackle football on our

backfield thus missing the rest of the season. Generally,

however, the team enjoyed participating in meets in

which they ran and organized junior school meets. As
is our tradition, the senior person with the best

showing in the ISAA final meet is deemed captain. The
best of luck next year, St. George's cross-country team.

David John Clyde
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JUNIOR CROSS-COUNTRY TEAM

BACK ROW: M. Atkins, M. Thompson.
SECOND ROW: P. Gerulath, D. Bourne, A. Staples, Mr. Timm.
THIRD ROW: G. White, L. Muliins, A. Proctor, M. Shaw, S. Carpenter.

FRONT ROW: D. Thomson, S. Baines.
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FIRST VOLLEYBALL

BACK ROW: Mr. Nakaisu. George Kerr, Tony Gray, Ian Harda».Te, Graham Hum.
FRONT ROW: Charles Duncan, Gord Manning, John Easlcott, Kern Kirkpatrick.

This year the V-B team suffered its

best season in years. This year's

team, coached by the famed ripple

leader Mr. Nakatsu, had a hot and

cold season comprised of hot and

cold games. Early in the season,

after losing the first game 15-0 to

Appleby and having been rejuv-

enated by Squamil prayers (thank

you Graham Hunt!), the team

fought back to capture the victory

with stunning glory. This and

other victories including the fan-

tastic upset of Albert's College sat

back burner to SGC's greatest

achievement. We were down two

games to none against a tough

Crescent team and losing 12-0 in

the deciding bout. The line-up was:

John "Thunder" Eastcoit-a hitter;

Jon-A killer; Gord Manninei-A

Setter Supreme; The Doctor- A
Menace to incoming spikes and up-

going sets; Tony "Off the Blocks"

Grey-living power; and Charlie "I

Can Spike?" Duncan. Support

from the sidelines was an unfalter-

ing "Squam"! Cheers from Gra-

ham Hunt almost made up the ab-

sence of Kent Kirkpatrick, the only

setter. With fire in our eyes and
vengeance in our hearts we, the

underdogs, began our steep climb.

First it was 12-1, then 12-2 and so

on until ... 12-12 and then. ..time-

out! The pressure mounted as once

again the SGC V-B team walked

onto the floor; this time, however,

not as the underdogs fighting for

their lives, but as Tigers preparing

to pounce on helpless prey. But

helpless they were not! Equally

motivated, the Crescent team came
out fighting and, for a moment,
our moment of victory was ques-

tioned. Nevertheless, the outcome
was inevitable and SGC went for-

ward to achieve the greatest upset

in their history!

As anyone can easily see, the 1984

Senior V-B season was vastly en-

tertaining and even educational as

everyone knows how to play vol-

leyball and all were enlightened, by

Ian, on the difference between

physical and mental errors. It will

indeed be a time to remember.

Best of luck to the departing mem-
bers of Team '84.

T.G. and G.M.
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UNDER 16 VOLLEYBALL

BACK ROW: Peter Le Piane, Peter Vaillancourt, David Baldwin, Richard Needham.

FRONT ROW: Rob Clarkson, Mike Rudan, Kory Thompson, Andrew Baldwin, Jamie Clark, David Cole, Roger Leistra, Yuri Botiuk, Blake

Brown.

ABSENT: Steve Turvey.

The Under 16 volleyball team in

the 1984 season at St. George's

had a fairly good record (even

though we did not win the major-

ity of our games).

The team consisted of several

grade 9 and grade 10 students. The
ages on the team ranged from IS-

IS years.

The players were mostly enthus-

iastic and hard-working. Some
team members showed they had
talent in volleyball.

Our competition was tough and
considering the fact that it was the

very first year St. George's College

has ever had an Under 16 volley-

ball team, we put up a good chal-

lenge.

We participated in two tourna-

ments and wc always placed in the

top six teams.

1 would like to give special thanks

to Mr. Ackley (our coach) and to

Mr. Nakatsu who coached us

whenever Mr. Ackley was unable

to attend our games.

Hopefully, next year, there will be

many old and new players trying

out for the team, so we can have

another entertaining and competi-

tive season.

Michael Rudan
(Captain)
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SENIOR HOCKEY
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BACK ROW; C. Duncan, Ci. Simon, I. Hardacre, P. Overbaugli, J. Cimba, K. Slinson. Mr. O'Meara.

FRONT ROW: I. Vibe, C. Icnsler, P. Shircr, K. Kirkpairick, T. Hanlc\. G. Ihini, P. Smith, P. Bennick.

As the Senior Hockey Team entered its 1984-5 season, the

spirit and enthusiasm of the team was high and

everything seemed right, except that we had only 14

players, which meant a lot of skating. The first line of

Cimba, Shirer and Kirkpairick and the second line of

Sutton, Duncan and Smith as well as Overbaugh and

Stinson pro\ided \ery fine plays and kept the opposition

on its toes. The defensi\e team o\ Hardacre, I'owler,

Hunt and Hanley put up a strong wall for the goalies,

Bennick and Vibe, both of whom put in very strong

perforinances. And we certainly cannot forget the strong

coaching of Mr. O'Meara who ne\er allowed any in-

tciieciuai feaiherucighis on the ice. .Although we had a

disappointing season in the win /loss column, everyone

had a great lime pla\ing. Remember "Ulagodabanga"!

Squamous
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UNDER 16 HOCKEY

The St. George's under 16 hockey

team had an exceptional year,

thanks to the constant effort given

by the players and the quality

coaching of Mr. Ackley.

In the beginning of the season, we
had a shortage of players, but once

two players came down from the

senior team, the St. George's

squad was dangerous. We
dominated in many of our games,

but, unfortunately, we did not pull

off a perfect season. Our team did,

however, pull off a major upset in

the playoff tournament at Ap-
pleby. In the first round, against

Trinity College, a team to which

we had previously lost badly, we
advanced to the championship

round because of a major effort by

all of the boys. However, in the

next game against St. Andrew's

College, we did not fare so well.

A great season by all. Hopefully

the under 16 crew can do better

next year.

P.J. Oborne

BACK ROW: A. Armstrong, A. Baldwin.

3RD ROW: J. Hess, B. Anderson, G. Hess.

2ND ROW: J. Morris, D. Nichols, P.J. Oborne
FRONT ROW: J. Marsh, T. Sevier.
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UNDER 14 HOCKEY

BACK ROW: M. Chisholm, R. Burgess, R. Eng. K. Warren. C. Armstrong, G. Anderson. N. Freiberg. C. Alkinson. A. Procior.

FRONT ROW: G. Chalmers, S. Vamada, G. Harduick, S. Arnold. J. Thomas. D. White, Mr, MeMaster.

The 1984-85 edition of the S.G.C.U.
14 Hockey Team was composed of a

large group of boys with a wide
ranging degree of hockey skills. On
any given day, this team could pro-

duce a very fine performance or

they could produce just the oppo-
site. Regardless, everyone played

and all gave a good account of

themselves during the course of the

season.

Garth Chalmers and Mark Atkinson
showed considerable improsement
as the season progressed. In this

same category are .leremy Thomas,
Andrew Proctor and Scott Yamada.

The fine goaltcnding of Scott

Arnold was complimented by a

steady defensive corps of Eng,
White, Burgess and Anderson. Up
front, the attack was carried by
Chris Armstrong. Mike .iones, Mike
Chisholm, Da\id Bourne and nifty

Neil Freiberg.

All in all, a good season with some
wins and some losses, but in the

main a lot of fun learning the game
of hockey.

D.C. MeMaster
Coach
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UNDER 12 HOCKEY

BACK ROW: Mr. Love, J. Leung, M. Dobson, C. McKenzie, R. Hobbs, W. Kopplin, D. Slephenson, M. Teichman, V. Mehra.

FRONT ROW: J. Thompson, R. Monaghan, V. Sipelis, M. Thompson, J. Nightingale, C. King, S. Allen.

The Under 12 hockey season can be summed up in one

word, "enthusiasm". All the boys gave a terrific effort

all year and particular praise should go to our tireless

captain, Mark Thompson, his able assistants Will Koplen

and James Nightingale and our steady goalie Robbie

Hobbs.

The two highlights of the season were probably the games
against Ridley and UCC. In the Ridley game we fell be-

hind, went ahead and were tied up in the last minute. The
UCC game ended in a tie as well, but the coach was so

pleased he took the whole team out to McDonald's to

celebrate.

Finally, special thanks should go to the assistant coach

and general manager Victor Mehra, who was a tremend-

ous help to both the players and the coach throughout the

season.

Record: WON 4 LOST 3 TIED 4.

Mr. Love

"damn serious"
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SENIOR SWIM TEAM

BACK ROW: C. Cook, G. Paul, T. Yelle, B. Balan, P. Vaillancouri, J. Gray, S. Jones, S. Olio.

MIDDLE ROW: J. Riches, C. Godsoe.

FRONT ROW: P. Jordan, O. David, S. Munn, M. Jordan, C. Steuart.

ABSENT: B. Earle.

Our swim team got off to a shakey start this year - we
weren't supposed to have one! After much cajohng, Mr.

Dunkley agreed to consider the possibihty if we could get

enough people to commit themselves. Due to the exuber-

I
^^^^^B ant efforts to Scott Munn at one early October assembly,

we rounded up enough interested swimmers (we had to

browbeat a few people, pointing out the benefits; such as

increased fitness and missing one afternoon of school per

week).

This was definitely not a good year for our record. Un-

fortunately, we lost a great deal of talent in last year's

grade 13 class. However, much new talent joined our

ranks from both the junior school and outside the school,

and there is a promising core of grade 9's and grade lO's.

Despite our inability to win as a team, consistently strong

performances were recorded by many including: Todd
Yelle, Bill Balan, Cambell Steuart. Paul Jordan, Jason

Grey and Peter Vaiiiancourt.

Thanks once again to Mr. Kerr and Mr. Schreiner, who
both hustled out through more snow than we care to re-

member at 2:35, 4 days a week to get to the Benson Pool.

Both coaches had inexhaustible humour and patience

considering our record! Thanks to all those who tried

swimming and participated on the team for the first time.

Thanks also to all the grade 9's who sacrificed their after-

noons to time for us.

There is only one place to go from where we rank - up!

Given new talent and the return of our experienced swim-

mers we should do much better next year (does anyone

know of any high school aged guys who can s\sim well

and want to come to S.G.C.?)
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JUNIOR SWIM TEAM

LEFT TO RIGHT: C. Yelle, 1. Hay, J. Warren, D. Barclay, S. Baines, B. McAdie, K. Gilmour, M. Newbigging, T. Morgan, G. Fisher, J.

Sievenpiper.

ABSENT: B. Turvey. J. Thompson.

The Junior School Swim Team had

one of its best seasons yet! In a

meet with several teams, our

Under 12 team came first and our

Under 14 team came second in

their own separate divisions. Some
of our best swimmers were: Blaise

Turvey, Chris Yelle, Michael

Newbigging, and James Thomp-
son. Of course none of this could

have happened were it not for Mr.

Schreiner and Scott Merrick.

Chris Yelle
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FIRST BASKETBALL

BACK ROW: J. Moore, T. Gray, G. Kerr, S. Videbak. H. Kent, A. Gilberi, Mr. Marchese.
FRONT ROW: S. Beany, P. Isivan, B. Sanchez, J. Durish, B. Barclay, T. Walters.

Things are looking up (no pun in-

tended) for the senior basketball

team. Rebounding (pun intended)

from a disappointing season the

year before, the team fought with

the 500 mark for the entire season,

finished with a much improved 8-

10-1 record and missed a playoff

berth by I game.

The team jumped out to a 3-1-1 start

and placed 3rd in the Independent

School Athletic Assoc, tip-off

tournament.

Next season is awaited with confi-

dence and optimism as we w ill spori

a taller, and faster and more experi-

enced team. With the new back-

boards and warm-up suits we e\cn

look like a much improved team.

A few key injuries down the stretch

drive dimmed our playoff hopes

but, should I he Senior Basketball

team remain healthy, the> will most
certainly dribble and dunk iheir way
to the ISA.'\ I inal Four.
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UNDER 16 BASKETBALL

BACK ROW: Mr. Nakatsu, S. Suntok, A. Thornbury, M. Hodjera, B. Solby.

FRONT ROW: P. LePiane, G. Thompson, C. Carter, A. Chow, L. Del Pozo, S. Reinhard.

This year's Team did quite well, for what it didn't have (we didn't have

a lot of height). Our team was one of the smallest in the league, but

from what the competition was like, we thought that we could have

beaten all of them.

Our season record was nine wins, nine losses and no ties. The Team
knows that there could have been more wins and fewer losses.

On the subject of the Team, ours was blessed with guards. Everyone
seemed to be a guard. They were: Steve Rinehard - "The Master
Lacker" and inventor of the Rinehard lay-up (the ball goes from head
to toe twice while in the air and finally goes into the basket); Ashley
Chow - the only guard who thought that he was a forward because of

the amount of "stuffs" he had administered to the other players; Chad
Carter - "Mr. Perpetual Motion" (feet and mouth); Luis Del Pozo - the

only player who had trouble pawning the ball with small hands; Peter

LePiane - the only player who can pawn two balls with one hand - "Big
Hands"; George Thompson - the player whose jump shots could be re-

ferred to as "throwing up bricks"; David Walker -
. . . "they also serve

those who sit and wait . . . and wait . . . and wait".

And now for the forwards: Stephen Suntok - who attributes his

musculature to his five-a-day milkshakes (he also inade a "spectacle" of

himself on the court); Bruno Solby - who, when with the ball, out-faked

his opponent even before he arrived (needless to say, his opponents were

impressed!); Adrian Thornbury - a forward who needs adjustment on
his over-the shoulder shot . . . "Adrian, why don't you try facing the

basket!"

Finally, the coach. Mr. Nakatsu - a basketball coach who could lose his

voice due to his shouting to the players on the court, "zone", "man-to-
man", "time-out".

All in all, this year was very enjoyable for the I'eam. Wc had bad games

but also some memorable ones. Though the Team was not of champion-

ship stature, we were not far off!

.iJSCWVSK. 4^.,
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UNDER 14 BASKETBALL

BACK ROW: M. Pickersgill, S. Dasgupia, M. Nobbs. S. Turvey. K. Warren, Mr. Dunkley.

FRONT ROW: G. Pelkoviich, A. Saichu. S. Bellis, E. Logan.

A TYPICAL L 14

BASKETBALL PRACTICE

Ai precisely 3:00 PM a barefooted

but smiling "Satch" enters the gym
saying, "I must have left them at

home, sir." Ed "the human pret-

zel" Logan struggles to untie his

arm.s and legs as he wrestles with the

mechanics of the lay-up shot. Bellis,

on his hands and knees, searches in

vain for his glasses which were re-

moved by another one of Tur\ey's

errant jump shots.

While "Pick" growls as he snares a

rebound, an inquisitive Peikovitch

asks, "Sir, Pick's foaming at the

mouth again. Should 1 give him an-

other rolsies shot?" Underneath a

backboard. Bob and Nobbsie co-

aspire how to avoid the conditioning

exercises on the stairs after practice.

But everyone else in the gym watch-

es with amazement as Kevin juggles

a math textbook and a basketball

and chants "athletics and academics

go hand-in-hand."

Chuck Waeon
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UNDER 13 BASKETBALL

BACK ROW: M. Thompson, T. Saples, T. Jackson, R. Finley, M. Hastings, Mr. D'Arcy.
FRONT ROW: D. Newbould, D. Bowlby, N. Miller, T. Corlis, M. Perren.

ABSENT: M. Giddy, T. London, M. Pezell.

The Team did fairly well this year. We started the year

playing UCC and finished the season with Crescent in the

ISAA tournament at Hillfield. During the season, our

team improved a lot.

We won four games out of nine. Most of our games were

close, with the exception of those against Crescent. They
had one of the best teams in the league. They had a great

offence but if you could ever get the ball over centre,

your troubles were over. The reason why we lost was that

they had very good shooters. We could get the ball down
the court but difficulties arose when we took our shots.

It wasn't only Crescent who had a good team but UCC
and Hillfield as well. Those games were actually closer

than the Crescent games. UCC beat us twice by 10 points

and Hillfield by five.

St. George's beat Ridley twice. Appleby and Toronto
French School once each. We had to work and practice

hard before games. Mr. D'Arcy had us in the gym every

day, but he still made sure we had a lot of fun (even

though we didn't win the Tournament).

Neil Miller

V
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SKI TEAM

BACK ROW; P. Shakotko, Mr. Walker, A. Crysdalc, B. Chappie. M. W oollcombc.

UPPER MIDDLE: H. McKee, D. Conn, S. Siamm, N. Golding.

LOWER MIDDLE: K. Thompson, D. Roode, J. Tvson.

FRONT ROW: I. Firla, J. Clarke, P. Morgan, G. Hollander. M Riidan. M. Fowler.

The Ski Team had to suffer through a shortened season

this year - four races: Blue Mountain, Mt. St. Louis -

Moonstone, and two at Caiedon. This did not, however,

detract from our enjoyment as conditions were so good

this year. Our finishes, however, were not as good, but

they were, nevertheless, respectable. Some strong indivi-

dual performances led the team to a Junior A and Senior

A final placement of fifth out of nine teams. The high-

light of the year was the third place finish of the Senior A
team at Caiedon.

This year began with a largo amount of inieresi and sup-

port for the Ski team. .Mihougli aiiendancc dropped dur-

ing the season, the support was always there, even if it

was not evident. Thanks, Mr. Walker, for your efforts

with the team and in maintaining it. With continued work

and effort, the team will become an establishment of the

school. After all, it already is for most of us.

Bruce Chappie
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JUNIOR TRACK AND FIELD

BACK ROW: M. Atkins, A. Staples, G. Fisher, J. Baillie, C. Armstrong, P. Gerulath, C. Jacl^son, G. White.

FRONT ROW: A. Lo, J. Thompson, W. Lush, J. Davis, D. Bowlby, D. Thomson, R. Monaghan, H. Gould-Marks.

The 1985 Track and Field team was a great success. The final track

and field meet was the ISAA Records, held at St. Michael's School

on May 22. Fourteen schools participated. Although we only came in

fourth out of seven schools overall at this final track meet, there

were many races in which we scored exceptionally well.

Anthony Staples came in first in both the 100m and 400m runs.

Mark Thompson did very well in the 800m and came first. Luke
MuUins, our famous Junior School runner, came second in the

1500m, ninth in the open 3000m (under 12 and under 14), and came
first in his age group. David Bourne came second in both the under
14 1500m and 3000m. In the field events, Kevin Warren and Tim
Stuart brought our school glory in the shot put and high jump.

Members of the track team this year included Tim Stuart, Graham
White, Aleksei Stosic, Yitis Sipelis, Peter Gerualath, Jeoff Butler, Mark
Shatzker, Neal Glimer, Chris Jackson, Anthony Lo, Ryan Monaghan,
Diarmid Thomson, Graham Fisher, Mark Atkins, David Bourne, Chris
Armstrong, Mark Thompson, and Anthony Staples.

The members of the track team would like to thank their coaches,

Mr. Hookey, Mr. Ackley, and Mr. Timm, for their help this year.

We're looking forward to next year's track and field season.

Aleksei Stosic
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SENIOR TRACK AND FIELD

BACK ROW: J. Hames, A. Cullen, D. Yamada, D. Mullin, J. Gray, E. Logan. D. Vibe, D. Baldwin.

FRONT ROW: F. Hore, B. Chappie. W. McCausland, E. Hanley, S. Halcher, A. Armstrong.
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SENIOR SOFTBALL

BACK ROW: H. Kent, P. Clark, T. Culverwell, I. Hardacre.

MIDDLE ROW: M. WooUcombe, J. Hardy, C. Fowler, A. Drillis, Mr. Wilson.

FRONT ROW: P. Istvan, S. Beatty, G. Hunt.
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UNDER 16 SOFTBALL

BACK ROW: D. McDonald, S. Kirkpatrick, D. Suntok, S. Beattie, D. Clippingdale.

MIDDLE ROW: R. Leistra, S. Reinhard, D. Conn, C. Kodama, J. Riches, Mr. Love.

FRONT ROW: F. Poon, A. Gorman, L. Del Pozo, R. Satchu, B. Solby.

Although the under 16 softball team did not have many
games this year, the team had an enjoyable and ex-

citing season.

Our first two matches were against Mr. Clifford's

Clubbers from Holy Trinity. After losing the first

game, we came back and won the second game with

some brilliant relief pitching.

Finally in a tournament at Appleby the team lost the

first game to St. John's despite getting 6 runs in the

9th inning, beat Holy Trinity with a 7th inning rally,

and lost a heartbreaker to Appleby on a dramatic 2 out

2 run homer - a coaching error I am afraid.

In conclusion the team played very well and 1 would like

to thank those boys who participated with such en-

thusiasm.

Mr. Love



UNDER 14 SOFTBALL
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UNDER 12 SOFTBALL

BACK ROW: Mrs. McRory, J. Wolfe, W. Kopplin. C. Yelle, M. Pezell.

FRONT ROW: A. Dobson, J. Nightingale, C. Woolard, J. Peace, R. Dutoit.

a^
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JUNIOR AND SENIOR HIGH PARK RUNS
Track meets contribute to school

spirit. They keep one active and in-

volved within the school, and we

all know that the more involved

you are with internal activities, the

better your attitude in general to-

ward school will be.

Right?

We all went out there; even some

of the masters showed up (but few

if any ran), and we all did the very

best we could because not only did

we want to support our Houses,

we wanted to feel fit, happy and

pleased that we contributed so

much to our Houses and our well

being.

Right?

Winchester won overall, but there

was a great effort put in by every-

body, and all Houses deserve a lot

of credit. None of us can wait for

next year.

Right?

Some people thought the run was fun. Some thought it

was a drag. 1 didn't enjoy it much myself.

Grade 4, 5 & 6 ran first. They took the "B" run which is

flat and short. When they had finished, there was a 10

minute rest before the Grades 7 & 8 ran. We did the "A"
run which was up and down hills. Everybody thought it

was easy at first because it took us downhill at the start.

At the end, however, the slight incline which had de-

veloped earlier turned into a rather monstrous hill, "Kil-

ler Hill".

The fun part was after the run. The teams played soccer-

baseball. When the games were finished. Dr. Barlow gave

us a talk about the morning activities.

When everyone had arrived back at school again there

was a huge barbecue awaiting (thanks to the Upper

School).

Neil Miller



INTER-HOUSE DRAMA COMPETITION

YORK WINS AGAIN!

This year we held our third annual inier-House Drama Compeiillon.

which York won for the third time.

This event was exiremely successful and the audience enjoyed il very

much. There were comedies, dramas, and combinations of the two.

Westminster performed a variety of skits concerning space travel and

battles. The whole thing was called "Places" and finished fourth. It

featured Brent Barclay, Peter Isivan, and Michael Woollcombe.

Winchester produced "Road Test For Pedestrians". This is about a

man who applies for a walking license. It was great fun and placed

third. The cast included Stephen Beany, Lawrence Nichols, Tim
Denison, and Vincc Naiali.

Canterbury came out second with "The Meadow" which is a radio

play about a Hollywood producer's clash with a retiring security

guard. The roles were played by David Hewlett. Robert Devry,

Gordon Paul, Andrew Gorman, and Hugh McKee.

The champion house performed "Reunion" which is about the

meeting of old World War II veterans. The cast included Bill Mc-
Causland, Bruce Patterson, Kent Kirkpatrick, John Savers, David

Harty, and Mavime Brunclle-Jeunet.

Overall, I thoroughly enjoyed seeing and participating in this festival.

Thanks to Fr. Michael for hclpuig to make it piissible.

Maximc Bruncllc-Jeunel
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INTER-HOUSE MUSIC COMPETITION

The house competition was filled with almost as much
quality as the first three, but nevertheless was an en-

tertaining show. All four houses made attempts at the

three categories: a hymn (mandatory) to be sung by an

all-male, voice cracking choir; a choice song, and a

band piece chosen by the house captains, it was early

in the year, and there was no overwhelming

preparation, but it was still great fun, a tiny bit ex-

citing, and quite comical.

Among the memorable pieces were, from the band,

Rock Around the Clock (York), Rainbow Connection

(Winch), Tomorrow (Cant) and Yellow Bird (West).

Also, there were interesting choices for the choirs (Mac
the Knife won). However, by sum of points in all three

categories, Winchester won again, retaining the title for

the fourth year in a row, which is how long the

competition has been on.

Again, the event was certainly nothing for Massey

Hall, but an event that was important for relieving the

tension of S.G.C. life. It created many memorable
moments.

TRIDENT
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HOUSE LEAGUE GAMES

Canterbury

W'iiKlicster

Westminsier

York

2500

2100

2085

I ')5n

^.fli
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JUNIOR SWIM MEET

First Winchester

Second Canterbury

Third Westminster

Fourth York k
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SENIOR SWIM MEET

tr.\-\

First Canierbury

Second York

Third Winchester

Fourth Wcstininster
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JUNIOR SCHOOL TRACK MEET

1 St

2nd
3rd

4th

Winchester

Canterbury

Westminster

York
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SENIOR SCHOOL TRACK MEET

Thursday May 23, 1985 was Track Day, and it was a big

success. Track Day was fun, and all the athletes of

S.G.C. showed off their jocularity at Memorial Park. We
left the school at 10:0(1 instead of going to 3rd period.

Canterbury won and ^'ork came in 2nd. Some boys like

Bramble and Patterson spent their money on buying the

Prefects for slaves.

Stephen Butler

(the butler did it.)
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PRIZE DAY

Prize Day ceremonies were
relocated this year from the

Diocesan Centre to the St.

Lawrence Centre's Bluma Appei
Theatre due to renovations at the

normal site. Reaction to the

elegant setting was mixed so, next

year, consideration will be given to

the new domed stadium.

Many prizes were handed out,

though not all were for high

marks. Many were honoured for

their deportment, attitude, par-

ticipation, and commitment to

hard work.

The Chairman of the Board gave a

provocative speech which reminded
the assembled of the reality that not

everyone will be successful. The
Head Prefect reminded the

graduating class that many of them
face unemployment in the years to

come.

But the highlight of the day was
the honouring of our retiring

Senior Master, Mr. Jock Armitage.
The Headmaster, in his speech,

gave an amusing recollection of the

things for which "Jock" will be
remembered. The teachers, boys
and school gave Mr. Armitage an
etching press and supplies and after

thanking everyone, Jock promised
to use the press to print money for

the school's upcoming fundraising

drive.

-CD. O'Meara
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SENIOR OPEN HOUSE

IK >

Open House was a tremendous

success this year particularly in

terms of the enthusiasm and part-

icipation of the students. In fact

there were over 125 students in-

volved who voluntarily offered

their services for that special event.

The boys who participated played

an active role in the various activi-

ties, and are to be heartily congrat-

ulated. Of these activities we were
extremely proud to display the new
facility in the science labs.

Although the weather was very

poor due to a driving snowstorm,
the turnout o\' parents and pro-

spective parents was excellent.

On the whole, the Open House
event was well publicized and or-

ganized and was enjoyed b\ every-

one.
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It was a cold winter's night, with the wind howling its

January tatoo on the windows as bales of snow
descended to the ground. Inside a comfortably warm
(for the audience, at least) Ketchum Hall, a capacity

crowd waited in anxious stillness as the last minute

preparations were hurriedly completed. The house

lights dimmed, and with a breath of silence, the play

began...

The magic of the two evenings was not lost on any of

the people participating or watching Toad of Toad
Hall. The concept of how such a large group of people

can work mutually at the same time, playing off each

other, is still an amazing feat.

As with most productions, there were periods of in-

tense agitation - for actors, stage crew, directors,

technicians and associated riff raff like myself. With
the pre-production buiterllies dispersed, however, the

show rolled smoothly along. Minor errors (such as Al

Hicks' impromptu stage debut) were hardly noticed in

comparison with the fine overall effect of the play. The
acting on all counts was superb, and behind the scenes,

the efforts of stage crew and special effects (John

Quaggin: sound, Jonathan Wheler: lights. Bill Mc-
Causland: Honky Tonk Man) were no less than

magnificent.

Added praise should also go to Tony Hanley, the stage

manager, and, of course, Mr. Holdsworth, who
dutifully sacrificed a few Grade 12 English classes and
some Saturday sleep-ins in order to direct the play (he

is now recuperating in the Vocal Rehabilitation Cen-
tre). Both of these people spent many extracurricular

hours preparing both actors and crew for the

pleasurable ordeal that was to follow on the nights of

January 29 and 30.

Once again, many thanks to all concerned,

congratulations on a fine performance.

and

Mr. Fog

t07



FROST AT MIDNIGHT

During the first term, the St. George's Collee Drama
Society presented "Frost at Midnight", a play by

Andre Obey. The play put on three successful per-

formances, which were well attended.

"Frost at Midnight" left the audience with awe, as it

was such a beautiful performance. Attending it, I

noticed how much work went into the making.

Everything was perfect -the setting, the costumes and

the acting.

Set in a small English town, towards the end of the

Middle Ages, the story is about eight actors trying to

put on a play of the Nativity for the townspeople (for

the role of the Virgin Mary, Moyra Hewlett appeared

by kind permission of the Bishop Strachan School).

However, because of the mayor and the inn-keeper, the

play is put off for the first time in ninety-four years.

All in all, I thought that the play was excellent and I

am sure that the rest of the audience shares my point

of view. Congratulations to Father Michael and the

Drama Society for their wonderful performances.

Maxime Brunelle-Jeunet
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INDEPENDENT SCHOOLS DRAMA FESTIVAL
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This year St. George's College hosted the Eleventh

Annual Drama Festival of the Independent Schools of

Ontario.

Although S.G.C. participated in the very first Festival,

held ten years ago at St. Andrew's College, we had not

entered for several years until we presented Father

Pegler's play "The Summit" in 1983. Despite being

well-received by the Adjudicator, we didn't win any

prizes.

Last year we submitted another orginal play "It Comes
from There" by Robin Fulford, and we were awarded
the Adjudicator's Choice Trophy in its first year of

presentation. We had high hopes for the 1985 Festival,

as once again we had a play specially written for us by

Mr. Fulford, "Billy Common".

Planning for this year's Festival started almost im-

mediately after last year's Festival was over, and by the

time the weekend of 26/ 27th April came round 1 was

beginning to wonder why 1 had volunteered to take on

the task of organizing the Festival! It turned out to be

a much more complicated job than I had anticipated.

However, everything went off well, and we saw a

dozen one-act plays presented by schools from various

parts of the province. The standard of the productions

was extremely high, and our Adjudicator (Gregory

Peterson, the well known director) had a daunting task.

His comments after each group of plays were helpful

and constructive, and delivered in a refreshing and

informal manner. Every participant had cause to feel

grateful for Greg's encouragement, and for having the

opportunity to share his knowledge of, and love for,

the theatre.

Pickering College's production of "Creeps" deservedly

received the Donald Davis Award for the Best

Production, as well as the John G. Gordon Award for

Technical Merit. Chris Robinson of Ashbury College

gained the Harry M. Beer Award for Acting, and the

award for Best Supporting Role went to Jennifer

Grabowski of St. Clement's School. Our own David

Hewlett received the Adjudicator's Choice .Award for

his performance.

Congratulations to David, and to Andrew Gorman,
Lawrence Nichols, and Vincenzo Natali who made up

the cast of "Billy Common", and whose ensemble

acting was superb. Very special thanks and

congratulations are due to Mr. Fulford, whose staging

of his own play was highly praised by the .•\djudicator.

The Ladies' Guild provided a splendid lunch on
Saturday, and served refreshments throughout the

evening. The staff of Harbord Collegiate, whose
facilities we used, could not have been more helpful,

and made my job easier.

St. George's hosts again next year - let's hope the

Tweltth Festival will be even more successful.

Michael Burgess



OLD BOYS' NIGHT

If you weren't there, you missed it! One of the most suc-

cessful Sports Nights was held Fri., Feb. 15 and the Old

Boys put on a great show. A Basketball tournament at

the school featured 6 teams (2 from the school, 2 from

the Alumni Ranks and 2 staff teams) while St. Mikes

Arena was the sight for 2 hockey games, the second

match featuring an outstanding Old Boys' effort to de-

feat the school 1^' team 8-3. Both groups of participants

& friends went back to Ketchum Hall for a reception

afterward and more than 80 people cheered the winners

of awards for both outstanding and creative participa-

tion. Dr. Wright, Mr. Armitage and many of the other

staff as well as a wide range of graduates spanning all the

years of St. Georges' life enjoyed the party.

Mention, if not recognition, goes to the individual B-Ball

winners: Eric Timm (StafO, Blake Johnston ('77), Eric

Ferguson ('79) and Steve McMath ('83). Thanks, and
much recognition, to Ian Boake and Wayne Dunkley for

the organization and refereeing. The tournament format
was very successful and can only help to improve future

events.

Dave McMaster coached, with flair as always, as the Old
Boys soundly defeated the school in hockey. Had it gone
another period the 20 players we used would have needed

oxygen. Scott Cameron looked pretty exhausted but then

he put together the hockey games and deserved a breath-

er. Kevin Watson was the main man with the beverages

back at the reception and, along with the Ladies' Guild

for their sandwiches, is to be heartily thanked for a great

party.

Whether a basketball fan or a hockey nut or just a friend

of SGC be back next year to say hello. You'll remember
all the good times and probably share some more. See

you next year!

Bill Clark ('81)
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MEN'S ASSOCIATION DINNER

The ever-popular Si. George's

College Association Dinner was

again held in the Grand Ballroom of

ihc Granite Club on Monday, May
6. During the e\ening we were

reminded of the importance of this

location as the \ery room where our

own Mr. Turvey made his theatrical

debut. As usual the Dinner

honoured Old Boys, members of the

St. George's family and the

graduating class. The highlight of

the evening though was the tribute

to our retiring Jock .^rmitage.

The guest speaker was Mr. John
Latimer who gave interesting insight

into the widening future of the

College. Our .Assistant Head-
master, John Bradley, delivered a

warm and humourous panegyric to

the honour of Mr. Armiiagc. He
reminded us of the strategic location

of the school, with shopping close ai

hand, a theatre, and popular bistros

for evening socializing. One must

not forget the ever-con\enient

Stan's. .After much speculation and
guessing, everyone's curiosit\ was
satisfied when Mr. Bradley finally

announced his retirement. He is set

to retire with his fellow academic

scholar from St. .Andrew's, Gage
Love.

It was a delightful evening for the

record-breaking 221 guests in at-

tendance, but this dinner was only

the beginning of the evening.

I H '84
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INDEPENDENT SCHOOLS MUSIC FESTIVAL

Two beats rest, and then the final

"Hallelujah" of Handel's

"Hallelujah Chorus" finished off

an evening of a wide variety of

musical entertainment at Massey

Hall. Items from the baroque and

romantic eras, the most modern

jazz and pop, and everything in

between made a great and en-

joyable evening.

Wednesday, April 17, 1985, started

with arrival at Massey Hall bet-

ween 9:00 and 9:30 in the mor-

ning. About 10:00, we started the

rehearsal by practicing going on

and off stage, and then going to

our seats on the top balcony. Then
we ran through the program from

start to finish; people leaving as

they were finished, but we in the

senior choir must have endured

four or five hours of torture in the

cheap seats of Massey Hall.

The performance went very well.

There was a pleasant surprise

addition to the program: all the

teachers joined together to sing the

"gobble, gobble, gobble munch"
of the "Fugue of the .Animals" led

by Mr. Bryant. This was followed

by Charlie Fowler's outstanding

trumpet solo during "In the Mood"
followed by Mr. Martin's mar-

vellous composition, "Quantum
Mechanics Blues," written for this

concert.

Much work was put in by all, be it

between bites of their sandwich,

time spent after school, sacrificing

Sunday afternoons, or missing

important classes. It was well

worth the effort, and I feel that

everyone cannot wait for next

year's festival to come along.

Chris Bramble
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INDEPENDENT SCHOOLS ART FESTIVAL

This year St. George's College founded the Independent

Schools Art Show. Fifteen Independent Schools from

across Ontario participated in this historic event. In all,

one hundred and fifty students from boys', girls', and co-

ed schools had their art works displayed in Ketchum Hall

from April 25 to 29.

The show was juried by Ms. Judith Shwartz of the

Justina Barnicke Gallery, Hart House, and Mr. David

Blackwood, acclaimed printmakcr from Trinity College
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School. Both jurors were amazed at the quality of work
presented.

The Independent Schools Art Show was opened by the

Headmaster who also presented the first prize in

sculpture to Georgian Danny Conn.

The Director of the Ontario Arts Council, Mr. Walter
Pitman, viewed the show with a favourable eye.

The Ladies' Guild helped make the show a success with
an abundance of cookies and other refreshments.
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CHOIR

The 1984-85 choir was one of the

best in the history of the school. The
high quality of the performances

made all the work and the practices

worthwhile. The Friday chapel

services, the extra performances, the

Massey Hall Concert, and par-

ticularly the Carol Service were

great fun to work towards and were

done exceptionally well. This was

not achieved by the choir alone. Mr.
White and Mr. Bryant our choir

masters, Mr. Bradley our Director

of Music, and the choir mothers,

Mrs. Ziedman and Mrs. Carpenter

are only a few who helped make this

year so successful. Father Michael

also helped the choir by providing

training in punctuality for Friday

morning chapel services. I would
like to wish the future choir every

success for the next year and in

particular with the proposed tour

scheduled for June 1986 to Ger-

many.

Jonathan Carpenter
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SERVERS' GUILD

It is 8:10 Friday morning. All
seems to be going well. At 8:15

,

panic!!! Not one of the three
servers has arrived. I have to find
one downstairs in Mr. Love's
room and two across in the Junior
School. Robert Devry shows up (a

help). 1 send him down to Mr.
Love's room while 1 speed across
to the Junior School. What luck: I

find that my Junior School servers
are up in Nerval. Upon mv
returning to the vestry, I find
Robert and Charlie Fowler.
Emergency measures: five minutes
before the choir arrives, I have
Charlie carry the cross while
Robert and 1 carry the candles. We
have to hurry out of the room,
though as the music computers
take up so much room in the
vestry that there is no room for the
choir.

I would like to thank all those
involved: Father Michael for his

direction, David Bourne, Kevin
Gilmour, Howard Harshaw, Tom
MacKay, Geoff Brown, Charlie
Fowler, Bruce Patterson, Jeremy
Graham, Robert Devry, my
assistant head, and George
Skarbek-Borowski, my associate
head, without whom I would have
had a difficult job.

Chris Bramble

119



CHAPEL
It has been a full year. I have

officiated at more than 150 chapel

services - mostly ten minute ser-

vices to start each day, but also

regular Eucharists, and Friday

services - and there have been 24

House Chapels, conducted by the

students.

At the beginning of September we
started using the Green Book, a

compilation of services, psalms,

prayers and hymns, and its use has

enriched our worship considerably.

It has meant that we have been

able to do away with the assort-

ment of cards and bits of paper we
were using before. At each Choral

Eucharist (2 each term) there is a

printed or duplicated order of

service, but for most of the rest of

the time the Hymn Book and the

Green Book are sufficient.

Three years ago I introduced an

early morning celebration of the

Eucharist each Wednesday, and it

is gratifying to record that there

has been a steady increase in the

number of students attending this

service. More people have made
their communion at the Choral

Eucharist, too. In 1982/83 total

communicants were 1,277 - this

year the total was 1,673, a 30%
increase.

The Archbishop of Toronto, the

Most Reverend Lewis Garnsworthy
presided at our service of Baptism

and Confirmation in December,
when 17 students received the

sacrament of initiation. Our guest

preachers this year have included

the Reverend Gene D'Avella (on

the staff of St. Michael's Roman
Catholic Cathedral), the Reverend

John Erb, the Reverend Glenn
Prichard and the Reverend Keith

Gleed. We also had a visit from
the Primate, the Most Reverend
Edward Scott, who braved a

question and answer session with

the grade 12's and 13's and im-

pressed everyone with his

thoughtfulness, candour and
compassion.

On two occasions during the

120

course of the year we had
collections for famine relief in

Ethiopia. These raised more than

$1,200. An appeal for shoes for

Poland also had a good response.

Once again I have to thank Mr.
Bradley and his colleagues on the

music staff. Between them they

have seen to it that all our services

have been enriched by music both

choral and instrumental. Their

hard work is appreciated. Grateful

thanks are also due to the servers,

led by Chris Bramble and George
Skarbek-Borowski. Chris and
George both graduate this year - it

will seem strange without them.
Bruce Patterson will be Senior

Acolyte for the year ahead, and I

am confident that the high

standard we have become used to

will be maintained.

Michael Burgess



PUB CLUB

ncTP This year the Pub Club was top grade as it helped

PUB-licize the great events of the year. Support Days,

Hot Dog Days, Grub Days, and a host of other in-

credible happenings gave the Pub Club its share of the

work.

Another great event in which the Pub Club played a

great pan in was the Senior School Open House. Signs

led people to computers, presentations, drama, music

and fun - as well as to the washrooms. There were

signs in great neon letters showing where to get

refreshments, where to put your coat, or where the

Chapel was. Although due to 'great' planning many
signs were done in the last minute, it was a success.

1 would like to thank some of the members of the Pub
Club who were an incredible help, like Da\id Suntok,

Vincent Natali, Da\id Sturdee, Jason Kinsella. and

Greg Bolton. I would also like to thank Mr. Armitagc,

the founder of the Pub Club, who helped, encouraged,

and ran the Pub Club. He made the standards great in

it. We all wish him all the best in the future, and hope

that we can maintain tho.se standards. To the members
1 hope to see you all next year.

Thomas MacKay
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SPEAKING UNION

"Have something to say, and say it as clearly as you
can. That is the only secret of style."

Matthew Arnold

The 1984/85 academic year marked the S.G.C.
Speaking Union's busiest year yet in debating and
public speaking events. A total of twenty senior school

guys participated in either tournaments or after-school

debates.

One of the year's most successful changes was that of a

new emphasis on after-school debating. We par-

ticipated in a total of 24 of these debates, and I would
not be surprised if this is more than the total of all

previous after-school debates to date.

We also participated in twelve tournaments during the

year.

Debating in the Junior School continued to thrive.

Membership was at about twenty, and we enjoyed after-

school debates, mainly with Branksome but also with

Havergal, B.S.S., and Appleby.

I would like to thank people who helped to make the

year a success: all those who debated for and against

us, the grade twelves for their enthusiastic outbursts;

Albania (need I say more?); and , of course, Mr.
Stevenson, who provided order for our junior

meetings, guidance for our senior debaters, and
smoothed out details which proved so crucial in making
sure that the year was enjoyed by all.

Until next year then.

Bruce Patterson

President of the

Speaking Union
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THE CHALLENGE SAUCER

On October 27, fourteen Toronto-area schools sent a

total of forty-two debaters to compete in the second

"S.G.C. Challenge Saucer" debating tournament. The
resolution being debated was "B.l.R.T. the Canadian

media show general responsibility in their duty to

educate the public."

Thanks to our efficient scorekeeping (by hand, I might

add) by Bill McCausland (ably assisted by Howard
Harshaw), the tournament ran on time throughout the

day. The tournament ended with an enjoyable model

round featuring the best four debaters. Our much-
coveted trophy, the Challenge Saucer, was won for the

second time by St. Clement's School.

1 would like to extend my thanks to several people for

making the lournament a success: the members of the

Speaking Union for acting as speakers and timers, the

prefects for helping with the lunch, all of our judges,

Stewart Daniels, John Sayers. and Greg Bolton for

filling in for a last-minute cancellation, and. of course,

Mr. Ste\enson, for his much appreciated smoothing

out of details which pro\ed so crucial in making sure

that the day was enjoyed by all.

Until next year

Bruce Patterson
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INSTRUMENTAL PROGRAMME
Over 200 St. George's boys took part in the instrumental

music programme this year. These ranged from minute

grade 5's swaying in their own breeze as they clutched

feverishly at instruments twice their size, to cool-as-

cucumber senior boys playing hair raising solos at the

Independent School's Music Festival at Massey Hall.

In all, 22 Georgians played in the junior, senior, and

stage bands at this national festival. Mr. West con-

ducted the junior band with great adroitness and poise,

while Mr. Martin unleashed his mephistophelian

composition on the stage band.

The instrumental boys achieved good results in the

Kiwanis Festival: Graham Crate placed third out of 16

contestants; Rob Eng and the sax choir both came
first; Peter Jackson, Andrew Van Nostrand, and the

brass choir all came in second. The clarinet choir,

comprising four grade 9's and a grade 10, placed

second, one mark behind a grade 12, 13 ensemble.

Various soloists, ensembles, and bands played regularly

in junior and senior school assemblies: brass choirs,

reed groups, the rock band, 'A' band, etc. With great

suavity and elegance, the grade lO's ushered in the

Athletic Banquet with their svelte renditions of "Deep
Purple", "Heart of my Heart," and other selections.

Three outside groups performed for the in-

strumentalists: the U of T brass choir, the U of T wind

choir, and the Toronto Symphony woodwinds.

The senior school instrumentalists went on many tours

- to hear the Hamilton Philharmonic; to the U of T
concert band; twice to the Canadian Opera Company;
to the "Mikado" at Hart House, and to see the movie

"Amadeus".

The 'A' Band undertook its first tour - it went to Ottawa
to play at Elmwood. Not to be outdone, the rock band
broke Elmwood eardrums as well. Actually, the rock
band is quite marvelous. One of its members is Jake
Moore on synthesizer, a piano student of the very

talented Ms. Shin, whose piano students are achieving
high scores in the grades 4-7 Conservatory examinations.

In all, more than 60 boys took private lessons, in brass,

winds, and piano, and a further 40 took lessons outside

the school.

This has been a highly successful year for instrumental

music at St. G's. But, as the man said, "you ain't seen

nothin yet."
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ELECTRONIC MUSIC PROGRAMME

(tut ^

In the school year 1984-85 the Electronic and Com-
puter Music Programme experienced much expansion.

While the students' interest in the programme brought

many newcomers, they were lured by the new hard-

ware.

In addition to the original two synthesizers owned by
Mr. Demierre and Mr. Martin, the school purchased a

synthesizer of its own, a drum machine and a 4-track

tape recorder. The addition of the s\nthesizer and the

drum machine allowed more students to use the

equipment at the same time, while the 4-track tape

recorder let students record their own compositions

using techniques such as over-dubbing.

We extend special thanks to Mr. Demierre and Mr.

Martin for the use of their cquipmcni and the leaching

of synthesis and recording skills to us.

We look forward to the 1985-86 school year and we are

preparing to take part in an Independent Schools

I'lectronic and Computer Music Festival in April of

1986.

Glen Harris, Jonathan

Carpenter
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CHESS TEAM

This year, the Chess Team, in its

first season at SGC, scored superb

resuhs! The team consisting of

three members and an alternate,

began practicing in early February

for their first event: The Ontario

High School Chess Team
Championships on May 10/85.

We set out Friday May 10, after

school, for Ryerson Polytechnical

Institute, unaware of how a chess

tournament worked. They played

for three days, returning in the wee

hours of the morning, arriving

back the next day at 8 a.m. In the

reserved section with 200 par-

ticipants, the players encountered

un-rated and rated opponents from

grades 7 to 13 alike. The standings

at the end were incredible: SGC
had tied for third! Trophies could

only be awarded to one team,

however, and in a totalling of 'tie-

breaker points', SGC lost by a

total of 1/4 points!! Because it was

so close, our team was awarded
honorary third place, receiving a

chess clock as the prize. The in-

dividual standings were:

Tourn. score: Gord Manning 4 1/4

(tied Isi in un-rated)

Tony Gray 4 (3rd in grade 11 's)

Danniel Vibe 3 1/2

Tiebreaker score: Tony Gray 14 3/4

Gord Manning 12 1/2

Danniel Vibe 8 1/2

Ian Godfrey, the team's alternate

member, attended the event on

Sat. His devotion and support

were essential. Staff and students,

and parents have every right to be

proud of this year's St. George's

Team! The coach of the team, Mr.

Timm, deserves a special thanks,

as without him there would have

been no tournament, much less a

team!
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CAMERA CLUB

Jameel B. Barmal
Craig Kodama
Andrew Van Nostrand
Glen Harris

Matt Rogers

Ian Voermann
David Cunnington
Tim Bramble
Phil Calder

Jeremy Graham
Nils Voermann
Tim Tanner
George Skarbek-Borowski

This year's Camera Club has

proved to be quite successful.

Throughout the year, there has

been a greater degree of en-

thusiasm than ever before, the

most dramatic character being

Craig Komada. The most sur-

prising effort and contribution

came from the new members, who
proved themselves indispensable.

Mr. Fulford should also be

commended, giving us all the

support that we needed, helping us

to strive to greater heights. I would
like to thank all the memebers who
gave up Hogan's Heroes to

photograph teams and sports

events, or to develop hundreds of

prints in the dark room. Best of

luck next year and in the years

after.

Jeremv Graham
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MOVIE CLUB

^"^S"" ^ 0VC

W.atfo^ri- Ueur^ ^ ff^oitv^ ^""j ' ^"^ UiApnina

It will come as no surprise to those familiar with the

school and staff that something so fascinating,

educating, and yet entertaining, as the Movie Club
should be the brain-child of Mr. Gage Love.

During the 1983-84 school year Mr. Love thought it a

good idea to supplement his Grade 1 1 History course

(WWI-WWIl) with movies.

In his enthusiasm, Mr. Love acquired a number of

movies that far exceeded the time available for their

viewing. Enter the Movie Club. The Club had its
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modest "let's get started" meetings every lunch period

with six or seven in attendance. Since then, the Club

has grown to over 25 members who now spend their

lunches watching everything from "The War Years"

and "A Bridge Too Far" to "The Boat Is Full" and

"Casablanca". We never know which of Mr. Love's 75

films will be shown but one thing is certain: without

Mr. Love, there would be no Movie Club.

To him we extend our deepest gratitude.

Tony Gray



ITALY '85

On Friday March 8, eighteen of

ihe more Cosmopolitan Georgians

boarded Alitalia flight 654 for

Rome, Italy. At 3:00 p.m. Toronto

Time, at Pearson International

Airport everyone was enthusiastic,

and prepared for anything.

Saturday afternoon at 4:00 p.m.

(local time) when wc finally pulled

into the Milano Terminus Hotel in

Florence, after 7 hours of flying

and a good 8 1/2 hours of busing

and sight seeing, we were a little

worse for wear.

Everyone got to bed early the first

night (HA HA) and for the ne.xt

four days we loured Florence, and

the surrounding area. Everyone

had a great time in Venice

(especially those in the gondola

tour that included Marco Polo's

house).

After Florence we drove in

Sebastiano's 2 hour old bus to

Sorrento in the lower shin of the

boot peninsula. While staying in

Sorrento we splashed our way
through the ruins of Pompeii, and

Herculenium, climbed Vesuvius,

and had a great day at the Isle of

Capri, where we didn't see Gracie

Field's grave. In spite of sonic

manhandling of yours truly by the

locals, and Graham Hunt's famed

Spiderman imitation, we all left

Sorrento in one piece and awaited

Rome - our final destination.

On March 18 we all awoke ready to

tour ourselves silly only to find that

Canada had found us. The ground

was covered in 2 inches of powder,

and it was falling from the sky in

sheets. Our tour guide assured us

"that it never snowed in Rome,
e.xcept in a January, and today."

Thanks a lot. Eventually the snow

cleared, and after I bought my
Umbrella, we had fine sunny

weather. Our last 3 days in Italy

were spent wearing out our shoes on

the cobbles of the narrow streets of

the ancient walled city trying to keep

up with Mr. Birketi.

Early on March 23, we were raised

from our beds and forced to say

Ciao to the country we had grow n to

love.

Special thanks must be given to Mr.

Birkett who left out not a single

sight in our tours, and on more than

one occasion stood up for us when
we needed him. Mr. Stone, Ms.

Herbert and all the girls from B.S.S.

should be thanked for making
everything more interesting? .And

also thanks to Nick Smith, the

founder of Upper Canada Study

Society, without whom we would
have spent March like the rest of

you colonial plebs. in the Bahamas
or some other overdone, boring

place.

That's the scoop:

Beats
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WHISTLER '85

Once in a lifetime: the cliche that

best describes the skiing this past

March in Whistler, British

Columbia. Excepting a lack of

young women (a problem overcome

by Mr. Sanchez), everything came
up aces in a perfect match of

conditions, weather, and ac-

comodations. The real surprise was

the weather, as our live-in Whistler

connaisseur Nez-Shakotko in-

formed us that it was very rare to

have almost six straight days of sun,

as we had. By Thursday, Verbs had

discovered the virtues of V-8 veg

drinks through hypnotic therapy,

M'Boy and Ack had caught roughly

eight early morning NBA games on
ESPN; obviously more than just

skiing was accomplished. For many
of us, our fondest memory is the

thrill we got in discovering, for the

first time, the excitement of "bowl
skiing". This is one experience truly

inaccessible in Ontario. The seniors

will also remember the great co-

operation between themselves and
the staff. As this contributed

enormously to our enjoyment of the

trip, thanks again.

Andy Crysdale
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BOCK DAY '85-TALKIN' JOCK

1. Bock Day is an annual celebration held by the

students of St. George's College in order to mark...

a) the coming of spring

b) the end of the year

c) the production of new and entertaining forms of

liquid refreshment

d) Mr. Armitage's escape from bondage
e) all of the above

2. Which quote from a popular movie best exemplifies

the Bock spirit?

a) You will never find a more wretched hive of scum
and villainy (Star Wars)

b) A year ago they were just another snake cult:

today, everywhere. (Conrad)

c) Go ahead! Make my day! (Sudden Impact)

d) It goes into the sewer with yechha running

through 'er And it goes into the river, which we drink:

hey, world, you slink. (The Producers)

3. This year's best event was...

a) The spectacular tricyle race which 1 organized.

b) The great food.

c) The chance to leave early.

e) The spectacular tricycle races which I organized.

4. Who won the Georgian Tricycle Challenge?

a) Mr. Dunkley and Mr. Kerr

b) Mr. Holdsworth and Mr. Schreiner

c) Mr. Fulford and M. Masse
d) The tricycles.

5. This year, SGC had the privilege of a brief visit from

which of the following stars?

a) Hulk Hogan
b) Wonder Woman
c) Earnest Angley

d) Jim McKenny

6. Next year's Bock Day should have...

a) better T.V. stars.

b) a better yearbook write-up.

c) The Spanish Inquisition.

d) More fantastic tricycle races!

Eric Fripp 121
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On the realm of life watching it turn

and react

1^7

The dog walks alone

alone

amid the crowds

loneliness created by a barrier

uncomprehendable
uncrossable

saddened by nothing but confusion

misunderstanding

mistrust

he remembers a time when all revolved around a name
the name was his

the name was theirs

it lies forgotten along with the tins of oily survival

the time is only remembered
not endeared

survival is now a day

the storms crested by a pain in the eyes of failing limbs of a man
in white with the stains of survival like a painting on the canvas

on his apron
he watches love

senses love

uses love to live till dawn

and he is alone

to be alone

D. Hewlett
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Take a step too far and it is over

You fall from life as you know it

You are reborn and reformed

With the old world becoming oblivious

It cannot be stated for it is nothing

Only a vision fading further away
You reach out to grab something

to bring you back to reality

It's too late to do anything but let go

light of the old world is now black

and the

new is increasing in brightness

It's a paradise that could be a hell

Where you have no chance

Everything seems so real

You see a misty land on the horizon

faster and faster you move toward it

and in a blinding flash it's gone

Moving uncontrollably you start to

slow down
now you feel as if you are at rest

The light is blinding

Yet no shadow is cast

A silent scream fills your throat

as you realize what this is

a hand reaches out to you but it

pierces you

no pain at all only an unexplainable

Feeling, a foreign feeling

Then all at once as if going back

in time

Past the vivid sights you have

experienced leaving

than in a bleeding blurr,

your eyes open slowly to focus

on astonished staring faces.

Rob McVicker

THE STAMP
Square,

Round,
Rectangular,

Triangular.

Priceless,

Beautiful,

One of a kind,

The Stamp collector's dream.

A piece of paper.

Joliii A. L. Macdonald



WHAT DO THE WORDS *DONT TALK ' MEAN?
The words "do not talk" mean, quite simply, what they

say. They mean that one is not to open one's mouth and

issue words, especially after the teacher has just told one

not to. They can have several meanings. These words,

however "do not talk," can mean do not carry on a

conversation out loud, thereby disrupting the class, since

that is probably the purpose of giving such an order.

Therefore, whispering, which no one can hear, might be

all right.

Then, on the other hand, it might mean to be totally

quiet. This seems to be slightly illogical, since the purpose

of being quiet seems to be to make no disturbance.

Whispering is no disturbance. But, if "do not talk' comes
from a teacher, it should be obeyed literally, 1 guess, and

whispering should not be included.

Let us now examine the origins of each word in the

phrase "do not talk." "Do" comes from the verb "to

do." This means to perform, or carry out. This type of

verb necessitates another action following it. In this

case, the second action is "talk." Talk is the action of

using one's larynx to produce sounds formulated into

words. However, a negation is involved in this com-
mand, implying that the use of one's larynx to for-

mulate words is not desired; and even more so, is

strictly forbidden.

Thus, in summary, we can see that the words "do not

talk" involve the forbidding of the use of one's larynx to

formulate words. This summary negates the first theory

that whispering is all right. In fact, it is in direct defiance

of the command and is wrong!

Thus, we have been able to limit the two possible

interpretations of this phrase down to one. The one
suggesting that any form of verbal communication to

one's neighbour or simply reflection of oneself is

expressly forbidden.

Let us also examine the phrase in other languages, for

those of us who understand more than one language.

In French, "do not talk' is expressed as "ne paries

pas!" In arable, it is "escot!" In Armenian, it is

"era!" In these other languages, it is a lot shorter, one
will notice.

The phrase "do not talk" can be issued in many given

situations of school life; in class, in chapel, and out-

side. Indeed, it is a very useful phrase.

Through all this, I must conclude that speech in any
form when one has been expressively forbidden to do
so is a violent transgression, and should be punished
accordingly. This type of essay is a good way of

bringing the point home to the transgressor.

Let us now summarize our entire analysis of the already

mentioned phrase. First of all, it can be interpreted two
ways: one - speech in whisper is allowed, and two - no use

of one's larynx to formulate speech in any form is ac-

ceptable. The first theory has been discarded and the

second one found most meaningful.

Though the word or phrase is better said in other

languages because it is shorter, it is still easily un-
derstandable in English, and should be obeyed to the

letter. The only time whispering is allowed is if the

issuer of the command expressly allows this by saying

"please do not disturb the class with loud talking," or

"you may whisper, but do not disrupt the class."

Also included in our final analysis should be the fact that

this phrase is non-ambiguous, and should always be

taken literally, allowing no leniency.

It is of extreme importance, especially in a school, that

this command be obeyed to the letter and that all

transgressors be appropriately punished by the issuer of

the command. Thus, we now know the meaning of the

phrase "DO NOT TALK."

S. Suntok

T^«^
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One morning 1 awoke,

something was different.

I went down to the station.

This time I really bought it,

1 bought that train ticket with no
destination.

When the train left the station,

I had a strange feeling about this train.

The car is slowing down as it climbs the

hill,

but, once it is over the hill,

it starts gaining speed.

There is nothing behind my car,

not even the tracks on which,

the train has come.

Ahead, everything is coming faster and

faster,

events are but Hashes and blurs.

Again and again the car comes to

a switch in the life of the rider.

Once the decision is made,

there is no easy way to change it.

Up comes the end of the track.

Ahead, the track ends. But,

there is a switch, a switch,

of which no one knows the destination

At the end of the track is a man in white.

Behind, is no track to follow.

Ahead, is a decision.

What to do is the question.

To end it now or

to continue on the unknown track.

Paul Zorgdrager

IIT
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My Burlap Prison

When 1 woke up, I found inysclt' in familiar

surroundings, although I kne\N tliai ii \MHild nol

last for long.

1 had been in the burlap bag for a week, waiting

for transportation to another, unknown
location. I knew it would only be a matter of

time. That night, 1 was awakened by a sudden

movement outside the bag.

My adventure was just beginning.

I could hear voices outside the bag. I could only

make out part of the conversation because 1 was
sharing my temporary prison with ten thousand

others who were expressing their e.xcitement or

resentment. This only made me more anxious

about the future.

We were thrown into what seemed to be a big

box on wheels, for 1 could swear I felt it

moving. I was right, because we were bumping
up and down. After fighting off sleep for

several hours, 1 finally drifted into eternal

peacefulness. As 1 gradually departed from
dreamland, I couldn't help overhearing a

conversation. "Out of the truck ...,
"

I'll have

to remember that, a truck...

Poplar Hall

"Not on your life."

"Out of the truck now, and no one wil

hurl."

"No."

High on the hill stands an old shell.

Full of a joyous past - and a dismal future;

The old flag pole stands like a faithful sentinel.

Guarding the memories and discouraging a future

The majestic poplars are a King's honour guard,

Welcoming visitors of the past.

The shuttered windows keep in the past.

And shout out the future;

The voices of many frolicking children

Can still be heard, on a quiet summer's eve.

The garden beds grow unattended, full of weeds.

As if trying to hold back the beauty and colour of the past.

No one lives here now;
The rooms are empty of furniture,

But full of laughter and music

Of the parties and balls of long ago,

The solid oak door is firmly locked

To keep out the winter's cold

And to keep in the warmth of days gone by.

The gingerbread and fancy woodwork
Adorn the old shell like lace on a wedding gown;
A pair of mourning doves have built

Their nest on the roof, by the old chimney,

They nest here year after year.

And so will their children after them.

John A. L. Macdonald
Grade 11

T

get

Suddenly, an earth-shattering noise filled the

night, closely followed by an ear piercing

scream.

"Got 'em!"

All of a sudden, the truck was filled with light

and we could see a figure, not like us, with a

black mask over his face.

The truck started again. After two hours in the

moving truck, I rcali/cd that 1 had learned a lot

since the beginning.

When the truck stopped, we were carried in-

doors. My burlap prison was opened. After my
eyes adjusted, 1 looked around. I focused my
eyes, my ears, and all my other senses on a

talking figure. "Only a bunch of dimes," it

said, as 1, with others, clattered to the floor and
rolled about in newly found freedom.

Acrostics

Batter up
Attempted Swing

Slide to Second
Ecstatic Scream
Ball in Glove
At Last Call

Laughter from
the Crowd

Last Out: That

Ball

Happiness isn't there

Until you've seen us

Nor is it there

Getting wet in the rain

Run us down like a bus

Yearlong creator of rain

Tom .Appleyard

Grade 8B

Howard Harshaw
Grade 85
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A Reminder From the Past

It was night, and the late harvest moon shone brightly

from its foot-hold in the sky. In a cornfield below walked

an old man wearing a dark coat. Ten feet in front of him

a small animal frolicked and played with the cornstalks

which had been robbed of their fruit only weeks before.

Both blended perfectly with the night. Both would have

looked like shadows to an observer. However, there were

no observers, so the man and his cat proceeded on their

way.

On the other side of the cornfield, by the edge of a

musky forest, the man stopped. His cat sat down and

fixed his master with a wise glare.

"Stop Sphinx," the old man said.

"I am in no mood for your wise stares this evening."

He bent forwards, scooped up the little animal and,

holding it close to his chest, proceeded into the forest.

About ten feet in, he stopped by an old tree and set

Sphinx down. He then sat down with his back against

the tree, and went to sleep. Peering from almost closed

eyes, the cat lay down only a few feet away.

The hours flew by to the sleeping man. In his dreams,

someone called his name. He awoke. Immediately he

noticed that it was still night, and that his cat was

gone.

"I have something to say," came a deep voice from the

forest.

"Who are you? Where is my cat?" querried the man.

"I am Sphinx."

"Pardon me?"
"I am Sphinx."

"You are my cat?"

"I am everyone's cat."

"I do not understand-"

"That is not important, I have come to deliver a

message to you.

"Will you hear it?"

"I suppose so."

"Will you hear it?"

"Yes, yes; all right!"

"The message is this: man, know thyself."

"What?"
"Did you not hear?"

"I did."

"Well then, get to work!"
"I don't understand!" By this time, the old man was

quite confused.

"Who are you?" Where is my cat, and what are you
talking about?"

A rustle in the forest not far away from where he was

sitting alerted the man to the approach of a small

animal. His cat, Sphinx, stepped into a beam of

moonlight.

"I am Sphinx," the cat said, "and my message, ' IVIan

Know Thyself, is the first step in the human race's

understanding creation." The feline form turned

around and proceeded back into the forest.

"But wait!" the old man cried. There was no answer.

"Man, know thyself." He repeated the words to

himself. Somehow, somewhere, these words had been

spoken before. But where, why, and what did they

mean? He would have to think hard about it.

He picked himself up and brushed off his dark coat.

"Perhaps this was a start to a new beginning. .
."

Through and Beyond the Window

Through the open window I see life on the other side.

From the kick in the tree to the gap in the leaves.

Beauty seems made for this one.

The far off forest writhes in gentleness.

The southern mountain's perfectness shines in the morning sky.

The eastern fields fun west with majestic splendour

And from the dark valley 1 hear the dream calling my number, on the

other side.

Now with the window closed my life has changed.

Although I miss looking through the window

This is more relaxing.

The dream is done.

Nothing sits between life and dream.

Now I'm on the other side.

Tom Appleyard
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Number

Ten

As the elevator doors were

beginning to shut, a guy yelled

"Wait!" The doors then opened

and he walked in. A black kid,

sixteen maybe, 5'4", jeans, and a

lumber jacket. A normal New
Yorker. I then pressed number ten,

the highest floor in the building,

next to the roof -- that's where I

was going, the roof.

The guy pulled out a blade, but

who doesn't in New York. I

thought he was going to slice me,

but instead he stared at it for a

good 15 seconds. The blade Hung
out and in a blink of an eye he slit

his wrist and fell to the floor in

pain. I felt as if I was going to

vomit. Then 1 realized that I was

going to number ten for the same

reason — to waste my life. Another

life!

I looked at the kid and a tear

dropped from my eye. The doors

opened. Floor number ten. I

stepped out and turned to see the

doors close. As I walked to the

end of the corridor I heard a baby
crying, two people arguing, a door

slam, and sirens. Lots of sirens.

I started up the stairs to the roof

thinking of every step as my last. 1

opened the door to the roof and
walked out. Same old New York,

crying babies, slamming doors,

George Skarbek-Borowski

honking horns, and people. Lots

of people.

I stopped and listened to

everything in this great city. I sat

down and thought things over.

Just thought.

Iain Lovait

Temptation Dragon

I stood on a grassy hilltop, looking down over a long

meadow. The sun shone in my face, the dew on the

grass was setting. 'What a wonderful morning this

was.' 1 was garbed in silver armour, from head to toe.

There was only my face uncovered. I was holding a

long sword and a light strong shield. As 1 stood with

the sun radiating off my bright armour, 1 spotted my
prey. It was the Temptation Dragon. It resembled a

large lion. Its fierce jaw held over 100 small teeth, and
in front were two piercing fangs. The body was covered

from head to toe in small, hard, golden scales.

The Dragon spotted me and made a beckoning smile. It

flashed its slanted eyes and bared its jagged teeth.

"Come and get me," it seemed to say.

I knew belter than that. I was up against a different

kind of threat. 1 was up against Temptation. I also

knew that 1 could not allow myself to be tempted into

attacking this creature, for Temptation meant defeat.

"Then how," I asked myself, "was I to fight this

creature?"

Suddenly, my eye caught on something in the Dragon's

hand. It moved. 1 squinted in the sunlight and saw what ii

was holding: a child. The child saw that 1 had seen him
and started to scream and cry. The Dragon grimaced and
lifted the child to its mouth. No! I had to save the child! 1

sprang from my spot and charged down the hill towards

the creature. IVly sword flashed down on the Dragon's
gleaming scales, only to be knocked back with the force

of my own blow . 1 had an idea! I slid my sword under one
of the golden scales. It gouged ihc under layer of the

scale. The Dragon screamed as purple blood oozed out of

its stomach. Finally, after repeating this attack several

times, the Dragon gave one last lunge towards me and fell

to a senseless dead heap before me. I looked around. The
child was gone. Damn! li was jusi another illusion

provided by Temptation. When 1 looked at the Dragon's

face, it bore a large evil grin. Then it too was dispatched

into the wind. What a fool I was. I had given in to

Temptation. Another battle scored against me. I walked
off towards the long meadow and thought. 'Life might

ha\e won another battle but the war was far from over.'

Jeff Warren
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Jeremy Graham
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THE FAR SIDE
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CREDITS
It's that time of year again - early

July - when the yearbook staff (all

two or three of them) lock them-

selves up in Mr. Wilson's room at

lOOOh, oblivious to the world

around, until the late afternoon.

As the title of this page suggests, I

must thank all those who lent a

helping hand in putting this baby

to sleep. Andrew van Nostrand

took care in making sure that 1

always found my way home (at

least as far as his house). Maxime
protected us from all the

"pushers" who regularly invaded

our territory. Ted Rapanos was my

Greek liason, working out of his

office at home, and Lawrence

Nichols set up shop in Ketchum
Hall as Drama correspondent, I

think together with Matt Rogers.

To Eric Fripp I give thanks for

very hard and long summer hours

though, during the year, he was

better suited for the Punctuality

Award than was Tim Denison.

David Sturdee and Tom MacKay -

well, what can I say? Many
thanks, but I'll still leave my
number in Washington.

Thanks too must go to Phil Calder,

our Editor of Attendance, who

himself disappeared after a few
months. Stewart Daniels, Business

Editor in absentia, also took it upon
himself to be Editor of Summer
Lunches. To Chris Bramble I also

give thanks, and especially as Chief

Coordinator for the Search and
Rescue of Yellow Pens. Jeremy
Graham did a super job as Ad-
vertising Editor (much was edited)

and a final thanks to Mr. Masse.

George Skarbek-Borowski

Editor
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ADS

'85
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Count
on the
ODmmerce

for allyour
banking needs.

CANADIAN IMPERIAL
BANK OF COMMERCE
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EDUCATION PLUS WORK

AN UNBEATABLE FORMULA

FOR SUCCESS

^
A SUPPORTER OF

ST. GEORGE'S COLLEGE
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FORDYCE & FRAMPTON
electrical contractors
19 PRIMROSE AVE. TORONTO, ONT IV18V1P7

RESIDENTIAL

COMMERCIAL
and

INDUSTRIAL

CONTRACTORS TO THE COLLEGE

ROSS FRAMPTON Tel. 251-0671
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to the students of
St. George's College

ngratulations
and

best wishes
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Your
Success
is Our

Success
Congratulations to St. George's College for

its many contributions to the success of

its students, and congratulations to its

graduates for their many contributions

to the success of Toronto and Canada.

Detoitte

HasUns^Sells
In 31 centres from Victoria to

Halifax, and in 70 countries

around the world.

Chartered accountants . . .creative business advisors in

financial affairs, tax, accounting, auditing and computers.
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Best Wishes to the Graduates

in Their Future Endeavours

ST. GEORGE'S COLLEGE
LADIES' GUILD EXECUTIVE

1984/85

Past President

President

1st Vice-President

2nd Vice-President

Recording Secretary
Corresponding Secretary

& Dominion Store Tapes
Treasurer

Assistant Treasurer
Blazer Exchange

Choir Mother
Georgian House
Library Convenor
Membership & Life Membership
Special Projects

House Committee
School Tours
Social Convenors

Telephone Convenor (Jr.)

(Sr.)

Memeber at - Large

On Leave of Absence

Brenda White (Mrs. H.E.)

Peg Smith (Mrs. G.R.)

Sue Gerulath (Mrs. A.)

Louise Golding (Mrs. M.A.F.)

Linda Turvey (Mrs. P.)

Betty Earle (Mrs. D.)

Joan Crysdale (Mrs. W.)

Valerie Munro (Mrs. LR.)

Win Barclay (Mrs. J.L.)

Erica Armstrong (Mrs. P.P.)

Elizabeth Zeldman (Mrs. D.)

Rita Culverwell (Mrs. P.)

Judy Yamada (Mrs. R.)

Kathy Andersen (Mrs. P.)

Holly Nobbs (Mrs. P.F.S.)

Robbie Needham (Mrs. M.J.)

Jean Gray (Mrs. J.)

Janet Macey (Mrs. G.G.)

Judith Bayers (Mrs. J.)

Caroline Hay (Mrs. R.W.)
Hester Crate (Mrs. H.)

Margaret Secor (Mrs. H.R.)

Margo Morgan (Mrs. M.)

Marina Kovrig (Mrs. B.)
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Compliments
of

HARRIES, HOUSER

TEL (416) 960-2202
TELEX 06-23427

FAST FREIGHT FORWARDING CO,
owned and operated by

VOERMANN FORWARDING LTD.

138 DUPONT STREET
TORONTO, ONTARIO

HANS VOERMANN M5R 1V2

YOUR OVERSEAS SPECIALISTS
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Where traditional
IS ALWA5fS IN STYLE

JL rom school uniforms to the

latest designer selections at

Beatties you will find tradition

is always in style.

Phone or write us if you would
like to he put on our
mailing list. ^

Hmirs:
MKHiliiy III Salurdav
') a.m.— (i p.m.
ThiirMlav unlil ^) p.m.
Onr Hour Friv Parkinn

--^K^

Address;

4^0 E)!lin(on Avvnui- Ui-st

Tonint«», Onlariii

MSN IA4

To our friends at

V

Sr. George's College

CONGRATULATIONS AND BEST WISHES

I HURON COLLEGE \^^^ SINCE 1863, THE FOUNDING COLLEGE OF

The University of Western Ontario

LONDON, CANADA
Senior Students - Thinking of University? Your inquiries

are invited. Please see your university advisor or write:

The Registrar

Huron College
London, Ontario N6G 1H3
Telephone: 1-519-438-7224
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's College

from
/IDGOMPflNY LIMITED

Congratulations to All Students

on a Successful Year

MTC COMPUTER ACCESSORIES INC,
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YouVe done it - congratulations!

Now we're ready to do
our best for you

The friendly people at Scotiabank want to help you

manage your money with the right accounts and services.

We'll be glad to talk them over with you at any time.

Scotiabank
®

• Regmcrcd TrvJc Mati of The Bink of Nt>v« Sixm*
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SEE US FIRST FOR YOUR
SUMMER

ENTERTAINING
SUPPLIES

1103A Yonge Street, Toronto 923-9330

DUNWOODY

Chartered Accountants

Management Advisors

nsolvency Services

Oftices across Canada Represented internationally

Dunwoody Robson McGladrey & Pullen

JOHN G SAYERS. B A , C I A
,
F C A

bramaco
morkgring services inc.

"A unique

combination

of services

and facilities

under

one
umbrella

to save you
time

and money>"

Gel under ouf umbrella

Call Carl Ray

449-2100

. TRAFFIC BUILDING
PROMOTIONS

. STORE OPENINGS

• CONTESTS

• SALES MEETINGS
and TRADE SHOWS

• SALES INCENTIVES

. DIRECT MAIL

• COUPONING and
REDEMPTION

• AUDIO VISUAL

• CREATIVE SERVICES

• COPY and
TRANSLATION

• LITHOGRAPHY

• SILK SCREEN

• WAREHOUSING and
FULFILLMENT

R.G. DALDOCK G. ASSOCi/UCS LIMITED
serving the financial community
— ^ ~

'

"

Executive Recruiters

G.

Management Consultants

49 Wellington St. E. BBM-0098 '

Bramaco Marketing Services Inc

44 Pnnce Andrew Place Dnn Mills Onian
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ResioENCc 226-3648 Ofpicc 293-4304

KEVIN W. HICKS, F R I cs., a.a.c.i.

ONTARIO LAND ECONOMIST
CHARTERED SURVEYOR

Davis, Hicks a, O'Brien Ltd.
Real Estate Appraisers a Consultants

unit 108, BUSINESS ROW
2220 MIDLAND AVENUE

SCARBOROUGH, ONT. MIH 3E6

Andersen Economic Research Ltd.

55 Yonge Street Suite 606

Toronto, Ontario M5F 1 14

Telephone

364-7772 Office

239-2156 Home

rice
aterhoiise
Associates
MANAGEMENT CONSULTANTS

Sennng large organnatiom as well as owner managed

companies in

D Management infonnation and computer systems

D Human resources consulting services

Organization, general management and planning

D Financial managenunt and controls

D Operations management

D Marketing and economic studies

Suzanne Sievenpiper. C.T.C.

Invites You to Call Her at

toronto travel service

FOR ALL YOUR TRAVEL NEEDS!

FOR BUSINESS OR PLEASURE

798 Broadview Ave.

Telephone 461-8171

I.A.T.A. VIA A.ST. A. A.C.T.A. IT. P.
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POT POURRI

Sheppard Centre

We wish all the

1985 graduates
the very best in

the years ahead.

Congratulations!



Architecture

Urban Planning
Landscape Architecture

47 Colborne Street

Toronto, Ontario, M5E 1P8
(416) 864 1876

*

With the Compliments
of

FLAIR HAIR CARE INC.

88 Orfus Rd.

Toronto, Ontario

M6A 1L9

THANKS TO THOSE FREE-FLYING SUPPORTERS •

BIOMASS EXPERTS

Energy Technologies International
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Beach far

the best
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